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MEMOIRS 


OF A 


SCOTS HEIRESS. 


You left us, my dear madam, liſ- 
tening to the approaching noiſe, and my- 
ſelf looking out to ſee the cauſe of it. 
Ho ſhall I deſcribe to you the rapture 
I felt, when I ſaw the monfler Mrs. Di- 
bart had figured to her imagination was 
no other than a large boat with ſe- 
veral rowers in it. — God be praifed! 1 
exclaimed, Mrs. Dibart, we are ſafe; - 
here are people coming to our aſſiſtance. 
—Sit {till, and be calm; for Heaven has 
heard our prayers ; and nothing but our 

VOL, 11. B raſh- 
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& raſhneſs can por us. The poor dear 
terrified creature was all obedience: the, 
raiſed her eyes and hands: the tears 
poured down her pallid cheeks ; ſhe 
trembled exceſſively ; but not once did 
ſhe attempt to ſtir, 


It was evident that we had been ſeen, 
and were the object towards which the 
boat was directed. The men rowed. 

with all their might; and were ſoon 
near enough for us to ſee that they were 

Europeans. The ecſtaſy. of that mo- 
ment exceeded all I had ever experienced. 
What then was our conſternation, when 
we felt our own ſhattered veſſel labour- 
ing exceſſively with the waves thrown, 
up by the approaching boat, and law 0 
mountain of water roll over us? It | 
plunged us below the ſurface of the ſea; ;. 
—the canoe overſet; and borror and, 
darkneſs ſurrounded us. 
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ſtant abandoned N. As 0 fad Electra 8 
poet ' lays, wg 


To want our r ſenſes i in the * of ul 
Is comfort to the wretched, 'I 


and ſuch it was to us; for we remained 
| ignorant of all ſubſequent ſuffering; and 
waked to exiſtence in a ſituation that 
made me doubt the reality of it. 

* * fond cayſelf, as I thought, at reſt, 
and laid on a feather bed upon the floor 
of a room. | Mrs. Dibart was diſpoſed of 
in the lame manner at a little diſtance 
frot oh” me. On one fide of me I ſaw 
ſanding, : a young woman in an Euro- 

pean habit; but not that of my own 
| country. the ſtooped down when I 
= ened a my eyes, and gave me ſome- 
thing to drink. On the other hand 
was a middle-aged man kneeling, and 
mo > had h hold of my wriſt, as if counting 


the ſtrokes s of my pulſe. 1 perceived my 
B 2 clothes 
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clothes had been changed, that I was 


now wrapt up in a large flannel dun, 
and had been bled. 


All this was aſtoniſhing to me; but I 
had not yet the power of enquiry. 
Around Mrs. Dibart I ſaw an elderly 
lady and two women, ſeemingly her ſer- 
vants: they were buſy in chafing my 
companion's hand and feet ; and ſhe ap- 
peared farther from recovery than my- 
ſelf. — While I looked, I ſaw her ſtir, 
and open her eyes ; and her calling out, 
Oh, Mary, Mary, we are drowned, re- 
ſtored my recollection and my ſpeech. 
I could affure her we were ſafe, but to 
her next queſtion, Where are we? 1 
had nothing to reply. 


The benevolent ladies an hearing our 
voices, began to adminiſter the conſola- 


tion of words ; but they were words as 
unintelligible to me in the diſordered 
Hate of my faculties as thoſe of Iricoo's 


compa- 
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companions; yet ſtill they were conſo- 
lation: — the ſound of an European 
voice was to us inexpreſſibly harmonious 
muſic. | . 

1 could judge by the gloom that it 
was evening when we were removed 
from our couches, which were. two 
hammocks cut down and laid, on the 
floor, and we were placed. i in two,arm- 
chairs. I now ſaw that we were ſtill at 
ſea, and in the cabin of a large veſſel 
very finely fitted up. A moderate quan- 
tity of food, delicious to our palates 
beyond all idea, was ſer before us, 
and ſome liquor, 1 believe brandy and 
water. 


After this repaſt I felt quite recovered, 4 
though too weak to riſe. Mrs. Dibärt, 
who was placed oppoſite to, me, was 
nearly as forward in reanimation. My 
heart was filled with gratitude to the Al- 
mighty, and thoſe he had made the in- 

B 3 ſtruments 
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winde ſay, a meridian ſun was, blazing 


her eyes. She began now to look like 
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inſtruments of our preſervation; nor was 
my fellow-ſufferer at all leſs ſenſible to 
the mercy we had experienced. The 
ladies were with us, watching us with 
the teadereſt aſſiduity, but ſeemed fear- 
ful of diſturbing us by ſpeaking : the 
ſurgeon, who was the perſon I had ſeen 
before, came to viſit us, and by his di- 
rection we were carried, in perfect ſilence 
and with. the gentleſt care, to beds that 
Hut late miſeries had rendered peculiarly 
_— 3909 1 a 03 500101 
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was in my ſight, and ſoon after opened 


herſelf, and I felt all the bedign influ- 
ence of balmy ſleep. One of the fe- 
male attendants was waiting: the ſur- 
geon made us another viſit, after which 
we found we were to riſe. Clothes re- 
— thoſe the young lady wore were 
brought 


'$SCOTS” MEIRESS. 7 


brought us: we had the luxury of freſh 
linen; and ſure no gratification of pride 
was ever ſo ſoothing to the human heart 
as this requiſite change of dreſs was to 
us. 


We were conducted to the room we 
had been in the day before. A break- 
faſt was ſpread for us, and ſo altered was 
our ſituation, that the greateſt misfortune 
I now felt, was the pantomime we were 
forced to in lieu of ſpeech ; nor-on-our 
fide was this very diſtreſſing, for our 
wants were all anticipated ; but I longed 
to return ſome ſmall tribute of thanks to 
our deliverers: my eyes and uplifted 
hands had hitherto been my only inter- 
preters; but even this dumb language 
our generous patroneſſes ſeemed to un- 
derſtand, and to accept. 


Having now recovered a conſiderable 
portion of ſtrength and my perfect recol- 
lection, I ventured to try whether I 

B 4 could 
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could make my language comprehended. 


I ſpoke Engliſh very deliberately. ; but 


the ladies ſhook their heads. I tried 
French: they were ſtill filent, but looked 
more earneſtly at me. After a few words, 
the younger of the ladies roſe and left 
us. She preſently returned, followed by 
a gentleman of a foreign aſpect, and ap- 
parently about ſixty years of age. His 
addreſs, and the whole of his external, 
made me ſuppoſe him a Spaniard. ; 


I had, as I have already told you, 
learnt a good deal of Spaniſh in my firſt 


voyage, and by the kind endeavours of 


Mr. Holmes had afterwards acquired. a 
competent knowledge of it. | therefore 
addrefled this gentleman in that lan- 
guage; and requeſted he would infotm 
me where we were, and to whom. {9 
highly indebted. . He replied, ſoftening 
the ſeverity of his look by a benignant 
ſmile, Je ne fuis pas Eſpagnol, madame, 
mais je vous entends bien; je ſuis Portu- 

gais: 


22 
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gant a ous"etes © 1. ner * Pf 
dans une vaiſſeau de mon 'maitre 2 ro 
Portugal, dont j "ai I bonneur feire ca i- 
maine. Nous ſommes venus du Brell, et 
Hons nous allons a Tercera, une des iſles 4420 
res: nous vous ſommes tous amis ; nous ſommes 
touches de douleur a cauſe de vos malbeurs. 
Ces dumes ci font la veuve et Ia fille ar feu 
nion ſieur le gouverneur du Brefil, et elles ne 
fe croient que trop heureuſes d'avoir le. Bon- 
heur de dot rendre ſervices. I am not 
a Spaniard, madam, but I underſtand. 
you'; Tama Portugue eſe: you are on the 
Atlanti-, in a veſſel belonging to my 
maſter the king of Portugal, of which 3 
have the honour to be captain. We are 
come from Brafil, and we are going 
to Terceira, one of the Azorian iſles. 
We are all your friends: we ate touched 
with' grief at your misfortunes. Theſe 
ladies' here are the widow and davghier 
of the late governor of the Braſils, and 
they eſteem themſelves but too happy. in 


3 5 ö hav- 
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firing the good ſortune tobe of ſervice 
E en 1 n | 


10 


e ,C 

To a at Once 0 friendly and 
polite, I was happy to reply by a ſhort 
account of our ſituation, The captain 
re- aſſured us of his protection; promiſ- 
ing to convey us in ſafety to the Azores, 
where, the ladies added, we ſhould re- 
main with them till a veſſel ſailed for 
Portugal, from whence we could, with- 
out difficulty, procure a paſſage for Eng- 
land. M1) 16613- FIQOB 24 + 

| | Loot: 

All our woes ſeemed now on a ſudden 
terminated ;- and Mrs. Dibart and I re- 
peated our acknowledgments to the cap- 
tain : he, with every expreſſion of pro- 
found reſpect for our patroneſſes, and of 
regard for us, left vs; and my felicities 
were immediately much increaſed, by 
diſcovering that now that my intellects 
and organs were clear, the ladies could, 
with very little difficulty, underſtand the 
Spaniſh 


$yaraſhoÞ ſpoke e their Portugueſe was 
equally intelligible; and the deſire of 
communication ſtimulating us, we were 
ſoon able to converſe together. Poor 
Mrs. Dibart was not quite ſo happy: 
ſne ſpoke French; but this was here 
uſeleſs: it however enabled her to talk 
to the captain, and ſhe was forced to be 
content. On this occaſion I could not 
help remarking the retrograde progreſs 
of her regret: ſhe was not vexed at her 
voluntary ignorance of Spaniſh ; but ſne 
was angry that neither of the ladies un- 
derſtood French. 
-: We learnt that we had been taken up 
about ten leagues ſouth eaſt of the great 
Newfoundland: fiſhing-bank ; that the 
faidon- which we had been accidentally 
left, as, for Mrs. Dibart's ſake, we were 
forced to repreſent it, was often covered 
by the fea z and that but for our deſperate 
exertion we mult. have inevitably and 
ſhortly periſhed in the waves on it. Our 
B 6 diſ- 
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tance from the Azores was computed. at 
about two hundred and ſeventy leagues. 
which, with the wind then blowing, it 


was hoped we might reach in ſix days. 


Tis time I bring you a little ac- 
quainted with perſons to whom we were 
fo highly obliged. Donna I{abella de 
Vidos, the elder of the ladies, was not 
more than forty years of age: her figure 
was majeſtic, and her deportment com- 
manded reſpect. She did not appear to 
have been ever handſome : her com- 
plexion was dark; her-viſage long; but 
her eyes too penetrating to bear exami 
nation. National hauteur, perhaps in- 
creaſed by the diſtinguiſhed rank ſhe had 
held in America, was predominant in her 
manner, but it was tempered by ſuch 
thorough good nature as ſoon removed 
every dread it occaſioned. She was 
treated with every poſſible diſtinction on 
board: no one ever entered the great ca- 
bin but ourſelves, the captain, the ſurgeon 

who 


who had the care of out health, and 
Donna Iſabella's two female attendants. 
The veſſel carried only theſe ladies and 
their ſuite, which was very numerous, be- 
ſide its own crew. Neither of them ever 

went on deck; but, allowing for a. dif- 
ference in cuſtoms arifing from national 
manners, they took no offence at' our 
enjoying what contributed much to our 
reſtoration. 


Donna Emilia was not quite nineteen 
years of age, tall, ſlender, and exqui- 
ſitely proportioned: her complexion and 
hair were brunette; but they were ſo en- 
livened by bright eyes and the moft 
beautiful tzeth I ever ſaw, that the 
faireſt hue would not have been prefer- 
able. She had leſs haurerr than her mo- 
ther, though ſhe did not want for a fenſe 
of her own importance: dignity and 
grace were blended in her; and in her 
whole compoſition there ſeemed ſo due a 
mixture of oppoſite excellencies as ren- 

dered 
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dered her a moſt charming creature. It 
was eaſy to diſcover the line drawn in 
her mind, between the provinces of na- 
ture and education : the former had fur- 
niſhed her with an open ſuſceptible 
heart, the acceſs to which the latter oc- 
caſionally barred. Before her mother, 
to whom ſhe ſeemed to pay the utmoſt 
reverence, her manner was chaſtiſed : 
when ſhe was abſent, reſtraint was laid 
aſide ; ſhe was free in her expreſſions of 
regard, and exquiſitely amiable. 


v4 
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On the third day after our preſerva- 
tion, while Mrs. Dibart and I were in- 
haling the ſalubrious breezes on the 
quarter deck, the captain, who always 
joined and converſed with us there, in- 
troduced to our acquaintance a young 
failor, ſaying, when he preſented him, 
Meſdames, je preſente ce jeune humme à vos 
regards: Ceft a lui que vous deveꝝ la vie: 
il vous ait vn le premier: il Seft plonge 
dans l'eau il vous ait ſauve—ceſt un bon 


Arcon. 
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gargon.— Ladies, I preſent this young 
man to your regard : it 1s to him you 
owe your life: he ſaw you firſt: he 
plunged into the water : he ſaved you : 
he is a good lad.” | 


We returned the only acknowledge- 
ments in our power, thoſe of thanks, 
which the young man ſeemed rather deſt- 
rous to avoid. He ſpoke good French, 
ſaid he was very glad to have been the 
means of our preſervation, but diſ- 
claimed all merit in what he had done. 
11 faut etre bete, ſaid he, laiſſer perir, 
faute d'un petit effort, un creature de la 
meme eſpece: j aurois eté bien heureux 
ſauver la vie a qui que ce ſoit ; mais il me 
fait grand plaiſir rendre ſervice a des 
dames Angloiſes, parceque c'eſt qu'en An- 
gleterre que j ai recu infinite de politeſſes. 
One muſt be a brute to ſuffer a fellow- 
creature to periſh for want of a little ef- 
fort. I ſhould have been very happy to 
ſave the life of any body, but it is great 

pleaſure 
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pleaſure to me to render ſervice to Eng- 
liſh ladies, becauſe ] have received W 
kindneſſes in England.“ | 
| 1 
There was ſomething in this man's 
ſtyle of ſpeaking that ill accorded with 
kis ſtation and appearance: he was by. 
far the dirtieſt ſailor I had feen on bdard': 
his gait- was the vulgareſt poſſible: his 
-eivilities' were thoſe of our boors; and 
the Cymon ſeemed univerſally predomi- 
nant in him. I was aſtoniſhed at his 
language, and moſt agrecably ſo when- 
he named England as a country- where 
he had received what he had termed pd. 
it Fees. What ſort of politeſſe, thought 
| I, could be ſhewn to fuch a 1ude being 
as thou art ?- 01D | 
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Mrs. Dibart's curioſity was not inferior 
to mine: and ſhe joined me in requeſting 
the captain to let us aſk our new ac- 
quaintance a few queſtions. To theſe 
he anſwered now in very tolerable Eng- 
liſh 
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liſh that he was a Portugueſe by birth, 
that his friends were very poor, but had 
had intereſt enough to get him a poſt in 
the retinue of an ambaſſador from the 
court of Liſbon to that of London. He 
faid he was fixteen when he went, had 
been in England a year, had ſeen all its 
wonders, and returned to his father's cot- 
tage as poor as he fet out : a violent in- 
clination had afterwards ſeiſed him to go 
to the Braſils: he had indulged it, found 
nothing was to be got there, and now, 
after three years ſtay, was working his 
paſſage home to poverty and miſery, = 
At thefe words he gave himſelf ſuch a 
thump on the breaſt as was enough to 
beat his breath out: he was agitated, as 
I concluded, by the recollection of his 
poverty, and turned away to wipe his 
eyes. 


A thought at this inſtant ſtruck me, 
that we might, in ſome meaſure, requite 
the kindneſs of this poor fellow, whoſe 
| nan 
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name we were told was Pedro Romez. 
We aſked no more queſtions, and he 
retired with the captain, immediately 
after which I mentioned to Mrs. Dibart 
the poſſibility of gratifying this poor 
young man for the riſque he had run in 
ſaving us, if he was willing to accom- 
pany us to England. A man ſervant 
1 when we travelled we certainly ſhould 
| want, and Pedro was as likely to be dili- 
| gent and faithful as any ſtranger. She 
"} at firſt objected, alledging ſhe was always 
4 afraid of foreigners, particularly if they 
| were Roman Catholics. I was nettled at 
| the filly, illiberal prejudice, and at the 
inconſiſtency it betrayed — Pray, ſaid I, 
1 my dear madam, was not Monſieur La 
Colle a foreigner? Not even an Euro- 
pean: and he was a Catholic too. 


The difficulty now vaniſhed; for the 
principle on which it was founded was 
untenable. Mrs. Dibart acquieſced; on 
re- conſideration was delighted with the 

pro- 
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propofition, and ſaw innumerable advan- 
tages in it. We begged to ſee Pedro 
Romez again: he came. Mrs. Dibart 
made the propoſal : ſhe offered him an 
hundred guineas to be paid in London; 
to retain him in her ſervice, or to pay 
his paſſage home. He bowed in his 
gawky way, and thanked her; but did 
not ſeem ſmitten with the temptation. 
If Heaven ſpares my life, ſaid he, I will 
guard you home ; but I cannot do it for 
money. He then abruptly left us, not a 
_ gps at his oddity. 


„ Tbis incident, inſignificant in itſelf, 
was a fillip to our ſpirits; and to hear of 
England increaſed our longing to be 
there, We returned to the great cabin 
where were the ladies; and I related to 
them our adventure. They acknow- 
ledged Pedro's conduct ſingular: the 
young one expreſſed ſome intereſt for 
his misfortunes; but both of them 
ſeemed to think we had degraded our- 

ſelves 
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ſelves by the confabulation : I therefore 
dropped the ſubject. ro! | 


Our voyage was now, to our great 
comfort, drawing near a conclufion. 
Two days it was expected would bring 
us within fight of the Azores. Donna 
Tfabella expreffed a very reaſonable joy 
on the occaſion ; but, for what reaſon I 
could not divine, Donna Emilia grew evi- 
dently dejected as we proceeded. I had 
remarked that ſhe was at the time, ex- 
tremely penſive; and 1 thought ſhe 
ſeemed to force her ſpirits into chearful- 
neſs when her mother was preſent. 1 
was ſorry to believe her unhappy; but 
to offer any conſolation was impoſſible: 
for ſuch was the awe even her look in - 
ſpired, that I dared not even hint I 
thought her melancholy: that ſhe was 
ſo, was every hour more perceptible. + ,| 


The only place where theſe Mat 5 
could reſort for freſh air was the gallery 
o 
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to which the great cabin opened. Here, 
on the day before that which was, ac- 
cording to computation, to terminate our 
voyage, I found Donna Emilia early in 
the morning ſtanding, and weeping bit- 
terly: her mother was not yet riſen; 
and the young lady appeared to me in- 
dulging in the liberty this abſence al- 


lowed her. 


As ſoon as I ſaw: how ſhe was occu- 
pied, I would have retired : ſhe had ſeen 
me: ſhe made a ſign to me not to go; 
ſhe drew me towards her, and covering 
her face with her handkerchief, cried ve- 
hemently. I was grieved to the ſoul at 
ſeeing her diſtreſs: I could only ſay, 
dear Donna Emilia, how I pity you ! — 
I dare not aſk the cauſe of your ſorrow : 
tell me only can I relieve it.— She ſhook. 
her head, ſobbed more violently than 
before, and was for ſome minutes ſo. 
convulſed by the workings of her bo- 
ſom, that I feared ſhe would go into fits. 

| I aſked 
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I aſked if I ſhould call one of her ſer- 
vants : ſhe could not anſwer ; but held 
me ſtill faſter. At length the paſſion of 
her grief ſubſided ; ſhe grew calm, and 
the tears only trickled gently down her 
cheek. She now could ſpeak ; and' 
ſeemed no leſs anxious to diſcloſe the ſe- 
cret that oppreſſed her than I was 0 
hear it. 


— ace 
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She began in words to this effect: — 
© You, Donna Maria, ſee our approach 
to land with joy; and glad you un- 
doubredly ought to be; but the land we 
are going to will be to ine far niore ter- 
rible than the grave. Oh! let me have 
the only comfort I can enjoy, that of re- 
vealing my affliction; and juſtify the im- 
prudence of my truſting a ſtranger by 

promiſing never to reveal to any one 
here or where we are going what 1 [hall 
tell you. I have loved you, Donna 
Maria, from the moment of your preſer- 
vation: ſomething within me ſays yo 
have 


* 
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have been unhappy and can pity the un- 
happy-' 


My tears now flowed as faſt as this 
charming girl's; and I could ſcarcely 
_ articulate a promiſe of ſecrecy. She was 
hurt at ſeeing how ſhe had intereſted me; 
ſhe ſtrove to remove the effect of what 
ſhe had ſaid, and then, with an aſſumed 
compoſure, gave me this narrative. 


From my earlieſt infancy I can re- 
member the intimate friendſhip that ſub- 
fiſted between my father and Don Anto- 
nio Riva. Don Antonio had only one 
ſon; and our parents mutually wiſhing 
an union of families, took every proper 
means to attach us to each other. Our 
diſpoſitions agreed with their wiſhes: 
Carlos, though five years older than my- 
ſelf, preferred me to all his companions, 
and I, who ſeemed born only to love 
him, felt all that affection for him, that 
eſteem and gratitude could inſpire in an 

older 
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older | boſom. I looked up to him in all 
childiſh grievances. as my friend and 
protector: „ he confidered me as his 
charge; and thus, without our being 
entruſted with the intention of our fami- 
lies, we promoted it. A thought of a 
more intimate union than that we en- 
joyed had never entered my imagination, 
when my father was appointed to the go- 
vernment of Brafil; and we were or- 
dered to prepare for leaving Portugal. 


„This was not the firſt affliction of 
the kind I had ever ſuffered; for Carlos's 
education had before obliged him to tra- 

vel; but I felt the idea of quitting him 
far more grievous than his quitting me: 
years ſeemed now to have riveted me to 
him, and to be ſeparated was an evil I 
I could not face with any -degree of for- 
titude. He, the. inſtant he heard the 
news, came to me: he confirmed my | 
fears that we muſt part; he ſaid, it was 


inevitable unleſs I would allow him to 
3 aſk 
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to alk | my father's conſent to our imme- 
dlate union, and conſent to remain with 
him in Portugal. He had obtained 
Don Antonio's concurrence : I did not 
| heſitate to give him the permiſſion he 
aſked ; and my father received his pro- 
poſal with joy; but on my account 
wiſhed our marriage poſtponed till he 
returned to Europe, which would be in 
three years. He prevailed on Don Car- 
los to have patience, by pledging his 
word to bim, and by allowing him to 
atend us to Bifi 


l was now completely happy. Car 
los tore himſelf from his family, and we 
ſailed together. My father, on aſſum- 
ing the government, gave him a very 
honourable poſt under him : we hved as 
we had done in Liſbon ; and I felt no 


impatience for our return. 


In about eightecn months after our 
quitting Portugal, Don Antonio Riva 
VOL. Il, -C died. 
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died. Under this lofs J had the exqui - 
fite pleaſure of conſoling my deareſt 
Carlos; and I ſaw him recovering his 
chearfulneſs, when an accident hap- 
pened that I did not then perceive was 
to be the deſtruction of my happineſs. 
Don Antonio had left conſiderable pro- 
perty, but ſo confuſedly bequeathed and 
ſo embroiled by litigation, that a parti- 
tion of it was yot eaſily adjuſted. His 
relations, taking advantage of Carlos's 
abſence, ſeiſed on the greater and moſt 
valuable part. He was forced to return 
to Portugal to vindicate his rights; but 
the miſchief was already irreparable: the 
law decided in due form againſt him, 
though 'the intention of his father was 
univerſally ſuppoſed and acknowledged 
to have been in his favour. 


* He returned to us under the greateſt 
dejection of ſpirits : he procured an in- 
terview with me before he ſaw my fa- 
ther: he told me every circumſtance of 

the 


SCOTS HEIRESS. 27 


the misfortune that had befallen him, 
which he ſeemed to regret only as it 
might influence the governor againſt 
him. 1 aſſured him it could have no 
ſuch diſmal conſequences: I told him he 
did not know my father, or he would not 
injure him by ſuch a ſuſpicion. I Was 
raſh enough to adviſe his going inſtantly 
to him, and unboſoming himſelf without 
reſerve.—Alas ! how was I deceived ! 
how cruelly was I puniſhed for my pre- 
ſumption! My father inſiſted on being 
abſolved from a promiſe that muſt now 
be diſadvantageous to me. My gene- 
rous Carlos, urged by that conſideration 
and the greatneſs of his noble mind, in- 
ſtantly relinquiſhed his claim. His ten- 
derneſs for me would not ſuffer him to 
wound me by a perſonal farewell: he 
wrote to me, and briefly ſaid, he ſhould 
depart for Europe with the fiſt ſhip. 


© It was my father's poſitive command 
that I ſhould not reply to this adieu. 


C 2 Cruel 
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Cruel as he was, I reverenced him too 
much to diſobey him. My obedience 
nearly coſt me my life. I heard no 
more of Carlos : ſufficient care was taken 
to keep me in 1gnorance ; and in a few 
weeks, when I had tolerably recovered 
f my health, my father informed me of 
what he certainly thought would gratify 
me. Overtures had been made to him 
3 by the king himſelf for a marriage be- 
tween me and his favourite the Count 
di Viana, a young man of infinite me- 
rit, and who was gone to take on him 
the higheſt military command in the 


Azores. 


Ix. > a So oC 


To this propoſal, ſplendid as it was, I 
was deaf. To have 1n one inſtance pre- 

| ferred obedience to love was, I thought, 
ſufficient ; and though I knew the Count 
and entertained the higheſt reſpect for 
him, I abhorred the idea of marrying 
him or any one. His paſſion was no ſe- 


cret to me; he had diſcovered it before I 
LY left 
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left Liſbon. I then refuſed him becauſe 
] was indifferent; I now hated him. be- 
cauſe I was prepoſleſſed. 


My firmnels, or obſtinacy, as it was: 
termed, withſtood the threats, the per- 
ſuaſions, and the intreaties made ule of 
by my father, and in obedience to him, 
ſeconded. by my mother. I did not at- 
tempt to diſguiſe my undiminiſhed love 
for Don Carlos; but they were as obdu- 
rate as myſelf. At this time my father 
fell ſick : his diſorder was alarming, and 
ſoon proved incurable. On his death- 
bed he ſent for my mother and me: he 
told me how much my refuſal of the 
Count di Viana grieved him, and he 
conjured me, if I hoped for his dying 
benediction, or wiſhed him to expire in 
peace, to yield. to his wiſhes. Whoſe 
fortitude 1s equal to ſuch a trial ? 1 was 
diſtracted with grief and terror: I pro- 
miſed ſubmiſſion : he made me ſwear 
on the holy crucifix I would accept the 
92 Count 
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Count for my huſband whenever he 


_ ſhould offer me his hand: he made my 


mother witneſs the oath ; and bound her 

in the ſame facred manner to ſee it per- 

formed. He lived only long enough to 

obtain this ſatisfaction, and 1 had - the 

comfort of feeing him, at what I then 

thought the cheap price of my peace, 
8 to ** without a ſigh. 


. Sorrow for many weeks banifhed 
every image but his from my heart. As 
ſoon as ĩt began to ſubſide, my mother 
prepared to quit Brafil and to diſcharge 
the vow ſhe had made. I ſuffered her 
without oppoſition to act as ſhe thought 
proper. She wrote to the Count, but 
could not prevail on me to write. He 
returned ſuch an anſwer as left me nei- 
ther hope nor reſource, lamented that 


| the duries of his office confined him to 


bis deſtination, and intreated my mother, 
inſtead of going immediately home, to 
bring me ta him. To this, as precipi- 
3817 tating 
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tating my doom, I ſtrongly objected; 
but without effect. We embarked on 
board this veſſel, and a few hours will 
determine my fate. Think then, dear 
Donna Maria, if I have not cauſe to 
weep, and to ſay I would rather ſee my 
grave than the Azorian ſhores.” 


The lovely Portugueſe cloſed her nar- 
rative in tears; and hard muſt have been 
the heart that had heard it without ſym- 
pathizing in her too juſt grief. It was a 
caſe that admitted neither of hope nor 
comfort : ſubmiſſion was all I could 
preach ; and on that head. the amiable 
creature had anticipated every argu» 
ment. | 


Renewing her injunction to ſecrecy, 
ſhe ſtill farther intruſted me. I had ob- 
ſerved her always to wear ſomething pen- 
dant from her neck. What it was I 
knew not ; but ſuppoſed, as nothing but 
the ribbon it was hung by was in fight, 

N ( 4 that 
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that it was rather ſome religious memo- 
rial than an ornament of dreſs. When 
ſhe had dried her eyes, ſhe drew it from 
her boſom : it was an) oval ſet round 
with pearls of a very ſuperior fize : on 
one ſide was a head of the Virgin beau- 
tifully enamelled, and on the other a 
crucifix. Donna Emilia kiſſed it with 
reverence, and then opening it, as if it 
had been a watch, ſhe ſhewed me its in- 
fide, which contained a miniature pic- 
ture. I needed not to aſk of whom : her 
countenance affixed à name to it: ſhe 
put it up again, haſtily wiped her eyes, 
and left me fincerely intereſted in her 
ſorrow, though ſcarcely able to forbear 
ſmiling at the cunning of her amiable 
ſuperſtition. I ſoon after left her, aſſur- 
ing her of my attachment, fearful Jeſt 
Donna Iſabella might be offended if ſhe 


chanced to find us in fo confidential a 


On my return to Mrs. Dibart, I found - 
it 
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it difficult to diſguiſe my feelings. TO 
prevent her inquiſitiveneſs, I accompa. 
nied her to the deck, where I endea- 
voured to loſe my recollection in goſſip- 
ing with Pedro Romez. We talked of 
England and its charms, of which he 
ſeemed highly enamoured: he renewed 
again the ſubject of accompanying us 
thither; but ſtill would not hear of a 
recompence; and ſuch was the oddity 
of his diſcourſe, that before we parted I 
began to think him crazy. 


Poor Donna Emiha's ſufferings in- 
creaſed with the day; and when land was 
cried the following morning, they were 
ſo great that her mother made an excuſe: 
for her not appearing on the joyful oc-: 
caſion. My heart was with her; but I: 
dared not offer to go to her. Donna 
Iſabella I could diſeover was not inſenſi- 
ble to her daughter's calamitous ſitua x- 
tion: and, now that I was aware of its 
circumſtances, I could clearly diſcern 

C. 5 the- 
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the conflicÞ vecafioned in her mind by 
Fegaid” to her vow, and pity for her 
whom it rel 

» eb were ſoon in ſoundings off the 
Hand: of Terceira: our coming was an- 
nounced: boats crouded from the fhore, 
and we were ſummoned on deck. Many 
gentlemen were already there to eſcort 
the Portugueſe ladies; and among them 
J could immediately diſtinguiſh the 
| happy Count. Donna Iſabella went 
firſt, led by the captain: her wretched 
daughter pale and in tears, hung on 
her; Mrs. Dibart and I followed. 


ht Count's eyes were inſtantly fixed 
on Donna Emilia : he took her mother's 
Rand, bowed, and kiſſed it: then paſs- 
ing her, he came up to his intended 
bride. | She involuntarily ſhrunk back. 
He aſked her in the gentleſt terms why 
me received him with fo repelling an 
aſpect. Donna Iſabella attempted by 

ſlight 
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flight excuſes of fatigue and indiſpoſi- 
tion to ſcreen her; but the daughter 
would be heard. * I came, my lord, 
faid ſhe, in obedience to my father's dy- 
ing injunction, which I am reſolved to 
abey ; and when I have obeyed it, may 
the earth open and ſwallow me! 


Every one but Donna Iſabella and 
myſelf ſeemed. aſtoniſhed, The Count 
retreated a few paces back with ſigns of 
borror, Donna Emilia threw herſelf on 
my boſom, and was abſorbed in grief. 
At this. inſtant, one from among the 
croud of ſailors jumped forward, and 
ſtood between *Donna Emilia and the 
Count. It was a young man very well 
dreſt in the Portugueſe habit, and who 
had all. the appearance of a gentleman. 
ſuppoſed him to be one of Donna Iſa- 
bella's ſuite, of whom there were many 
I never had ſeen. As he glanced by us, 
Mrs. Dibart whiſpered, tis Pedro Ro- 
mez in another dreſs. I ſtarted and 

c 6 looked 
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looked at him : his voice convinced me 
ſhe was not-miſtaken, but a ſlight obſer- 
vation of his features puzzled me ex- 
tremely, for his- features were thoſe of 
the miniature Donna Emilia had ſhewn 


me the preceding day. She, poor 


wretched creature! was too much en- 


groſſed by her affliftion to heed what 


paſſed : ſhe clung to me, but was pre- 
ſently rouſed by the increaſing tumult. 


The young man, whoever he was, 
and whom the captain had endeavoured 
to remove from a ſituat ion not very re- 
ſpectful to the Count, maintained his 


poſt; and inſiſting on being heard, ad- 


dreſſed the embarraſſed diſappointed 
lover. My lord, faid he, I come not to 
oppoſe your right, or to renew a claim I 
have renounced. I come only to warn - 
you on my knowledge of Donna Emilia 
de Vidos, that your marrying her in her 
preſent temper of mind will be an act of 
eruelty you will one day ſhudder at, I 

am 
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am Don Carlos Riva: I Have, without 
her privity, accompanied her in diſguiſe, 
that I might ſee the laws of juſtice, fu- 
perior to thoſe of implicit obedience, 
duly fulfilled. She was mine by mutual 
attachment; ſhe was mine by her fa- 
ther's promiſe, while I was thought rich: 
ſhe is not mine now, for Lam poor; and 
that 1 might not make her poor I re- 
nounced her. You are a huſband choſen 
for her by her father : ſhe has agreed to 
accept you; and if ſhe does fo willingly, 
willingly do I refign her; but if the 
ſmalleſt conſtraint is put on her affec- 
tions; if you attempt to ſeiſe her hand 


while ſhe withholds her heart, this, con- 


tinued he, clapping his hand to his. 
ſword, ſhall preſerve her freedom from 
your tyranny. a 


An appeal to Donna Emiſia was the 
only means of deciding this important 
and intereſting queſtion; but this was 
unneceſſary. Inſtantly as Don Carlos 


pauſed, 
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pauſed, and as her aſtoniſhment gave 
way. to conviction, ſhe broke from. me, 
and ſheltering herſelf in his arms, ſhewed 
at once her preference and the force of 
her affection. Recollecting herſelf, and 
the promiſe ſhe was bound by, ſhe quit- 
ted her ſituation, and holding one of his 
hands, ſtood before the Count as if await- 
ing his ſentence. | 


He came towards her. —Carlos's hand 
was again on his ſword hilt. The Count 
ſmiled at his jealous impetnofity, and 
making a ſign to him to be patient, he 
took her other hand and addreſſed him- 
felf ro Donna Iſabella. I perceive, ma- 
dam, ſays he, that means I never ſuſ- 
pected have been made uſe of to pro- 
cure me the alliance of your family : I 
have long entertained a paſſion for this 
hdy, of which ſhe was not ignorant. I 
was, I own, delighted with the idea of 
poſſeſſing her; but far be it from me to 


| KK purchaſe even this bleſſing, though I have 


counted 
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counted the moments till it arnved, at 
the price I ſee it would coſt her. Be- 
lieve me, I have been miſinformed, or I 
would never have occaſioned her the 
leaſt diſturbance, for ardently as I loved 
her in Portugal, improved as I fee her, 
and impatiently as I have longed for the 
hour that ſhould make her mine, I love 
juſtice better; and can feel no regret 
when it is exercifed even on my own per- 
ſon. She has beſtowed her affection on 
Don Carlos de Riva, a gentleman to whoſe 
merits and injuries all our country bear 
witneſs, and whom, I am happy to ſay, 
the king, our maſter, waits only to hear, 
to recompence for all his loſſes. Let 
me then exerciſe whatever power her fa- 
ther, has given me over her in diſpoſing 
of her according to her choice. Take 
her, ſaid he, turning to the aſtoniſhed 
and* enraptured Carlos : take her, and 
may Heaven bleſs you with her; but 
remember it is not to ſhun your ſword, 
but a ſharper weapon, that I relinquiſh 

her: 
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her: it is to ſhun the ſtabs of conſcience 
that I yield. 


Oh what I felt for the Count when 
he uttered theſe laſt words. 1 ſaw the 
ſtruggle of his ſoul in his countenance: 
Manly as he had evinced himſelf, I ſaw 
his eyes fill : he retreated with a ſtagger- 
ing pace; and left the fhip inſtantly. 


The joy of Carlos and Emilia was leſ- 
ſened by ſhame at ſeeing themſelves ſo 
far outdone in generoſity. Pity for the 
Count di Viana was now uppermoſt in 
every breaſt; yet who but muſt rejoice 
at ſeeing two perſons deſtined from their 
infancy, and by choice, for each other, 
again brought together? Joy quickly 
regained her poſt, and as ſoon as Donna 
Emilia was tolerably recovered and com- 
poſed, preparations were made for our 
landing. But here a new difficulty oc- 


— 


Donna 
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Donna Iſabella had ſhewn no reſent- 
ment of her daughter's conduct or that 
of Don Carlos. On the contrary, I 
could perceive her maternal affection 
decidedly ſuperior to every other conſi- 
deration. She ſaid ſhe had fulfilled her 
promiſe to her deceaſed huſband as far 
as was in her power; that the rejection 
now came from the Count himſelf; that 
ſne had only bound herſelf to ſee her 
daughter married whenever he ſhould 
demand her, and that therefore ſhe held 
herſelf exonerated from all farther obli- 
gation, To this declaration, comfort- 
able in the higheſt degree to the young 
folks, ſhe added a very handſome teſti- 
mony in favour of Don Carlos, by ſay- 
ing ſhe was certain, that were the ſpirit 
of her huſband conſcious of what then 
paſſed, it muſt approve Don Carlos's 
good fortune, ſince ſhe was well con- 
vinced nothing but his inability to ſup- 
port Donna Emilia ſuitably to her rank, 
could have prevailed on him to do a 

bs | harſh 
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harſh thing by a man he loved with the 
affection of a father. 


But this ſudden turn of affairs had fo 
deranged all ſyſtem, that ſomething new 
muſt be projected before the ladies could 
go on ſhore. The Count's houſe, as 
commanding, officer, was to have been 
the place of their abode ; but it was now 
not a fit retreat, The inhabitants of 
the iſland were all ſtrangers to them : 
they knew not what accommodations it 
could afford them and their numerous 
retinue; nor indeed could they gueſs 
how perſons perhaps attached to the 
Count, diſappointed of the gala they had 
prepared, and not improbably reſenting 
the preference of Don Carlos, would re- 
ceive them. 


After a ſhort conſultation, it was agreed 
that Donna Iſabella's majordomo ſhould 
go on ſhore, and find a houſe for their 
reception as ſtrangers: he was ſent off 

On 
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on this embaſſy, and while waiting his 
return, Don Carlos ſolved the myſtery 
of Pedro Romez. 


He faid, that from the time of his 
bidding adieu to Donna Emilia till his 
embarking with her, he had remained 
concealed in a ſituation which afforded 
him intelligence of all that paſſed at the 
governor's ; that underflanding a veſſel 
was preparing to carry Donna Iſabella, 
and her to the Azores, he had engaged 
himſelf as a common ſailor, reſolved to 
act as he had done. 


Mrs. Dibart and myſelf were hurt at 
the familiarity with which we had treated 
him, and at the offer we had made of 
hiring him to attend us home. He 
would not ſuffer us to apologize: he was 
highly diverted at the cheat he had put 
on us; and we admired no leſs the ſpirit 
with which he had ſuſtained his aſſumed 
character; nor did we omit our com- 

mendations 
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mendations of his ſupreme dirtineſs, and 
his loutiſh deportment. 


Before the majordomo returned, a mi- 
litary officer came on board : he enquired 


for Don Carlos Riva, and delivered to 


him'a billet to the following purport : 


My dear friend, 

© A weakneſs I abhor myſelf for, an 
emotion I could not then overcome, has. 
made me guilty of an unpardonable 
omiſſion. I ought, before I left you, to 
have requeſted you to make uſe of my 
houſe and every thing belonging to me. 
It is ready for your reception; and I beg 
the ladies, yourſelf, and all their ſuite, 
will immediately land and take poſſeſ- 
ſion of it. Do not, my dear friend, ſuf- 
fer your feelings to be wounded, if you 
obſerve in it preparations that now ſuit 
your ſituation better than mine. The 
diſappointment was neceſſary, and it is 
fit I ſubmit to it. The ſervants have my 
direc- 
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directions to obey all your commands. 
My mind, I confeſs, is not yet ſuffici- 
ently fortified to allow of my meeting 
you there. I ſhall endeavour to render 
myſelf worthy of your regard; and ſhall 
ever acknowledge myſelf, &c. 


The Count di Viana.“ 


Here was the victory of politeneſs 
over chagrin; but how to reply to the 
offer was not immediately determinable. 
Neither Donna Iſabella's nor her daugh- 
ter's delicacy would permit them to ac- 
cept it, and Don Carlos could not en- 
dure to infult his conquered rival, by 
uſurping the preparations he had made 
for his own diſappointed nuptials. He 
therefore replied by a billet, expreſſing 
his concern and his gratitude ; but po- 
ſitively, though politely, declining the 
obligation preſſed on him. He begged 
the Count to give orders for the private 
reception of the ladies, their friends, and 
| attendants elſewhere, or to ſuffer them to 
remain 
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remain on board the veſſel till another 
could be got ready to n them to 
Portugal. | 


The anſwer 'to this requeſt -arrived 
with the majordomo. The biſhop who 
had reſided on the iſland was lately 
dead: his palace was unoccupied, and 
thither, to our great comfort, we were 
removed. 


Our kind benefactreſſes now renewed 
their active intereſt for us, and poſtponed 
every other buſineſs to that of procuring 
us conveniences. We had, ever ſince our 
acquaintance with them, ſubſiſted by 
their bounty, had been clothed from 
their wardrobe, and muſt ſtill depend on 
their liberality, for we were deſtitute of 
every thing, and could not aſk for cre- 
dit. Their generoſity and attention ſoon 
removed all our removable diſtreſſes: 
they would not hear of thanks or return, 
and though Mrs. Dibart offered them 
5 bills 
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bills of exchange on London, which as 
ſoon as her affairs were ſettled could eafily 
have been paid, they rejected all, and 
ſaid they would have the undiminiſhed 
pleaſure of rendering us gratuitouſly 
every ſervice in their power. 


Of this happy and amiable family, 
Mrs. Dibart and I ſeemed to form natu- 
ral branches. We were Donna Iſabella's 
daughters, and Donna Emilia's filters as 
far as reverence and affection could ren- 
der us ſo. Don Carlos conſidered us as 
his peculiar care; and they all inſiſted 
on our proceeding with them to Liſbon, 
for which place they were haſtening their 
departure, not chuſing to wound the 
Count by celebrating their marriage 
where they were. 


On the fourth day after our arrival, a 
meſſage came from the Count, intimat- 
ing his intention of- making che! ladies a 
viſit. The civility could not be rejefted, 

glad 
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glad as all parties would have been to 
have avoided ſo irkſome a meeting. He 
came without attendants; and while he 
paid his compliments, I had an opportu- 
nity of ſurveying him at leiſure : he was 
then under twenty eight years of age, 
and in his perſon more exactly met my 
idea of manly beauty, than any body I 
had before or have ſince ſeen. His 
manners ſeemed the product of polite- 
neſs grafted on good ſenſe; and he had 
the captivating art of rendering indiffer- 
ent actions pleaſing and the moſt com- 
mon change'of poſture or exerciſe of his 
limbs graceful : the gentleman; the no- 
bleman, the courtier were perceptible in 
all his behaviour; but theſe; ornaments 
received additional luſtre from, and were 
entirely founded in, the ineſtimable qua- 
lities of his head and heart. 


by 


It was with concern equal to my 
eſteem for him, that I obſerved the ha- 
vock dejection of ſpirits had made in his 

| fine 
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fine countenance. He had ſo far maſ- 
tered himſelf as to ſee Donna Emilia 
without betraying his feelings. The 
propriety of her conduct was ſuch as 
muſt conſole him and affiſt him in this 
victory over diſappointed pafhon : ſhe 
acknowledged herſelf indebted to him 
for more than life: ſhe intreated the 
continuance of his regard, if it could be 
continued without giving him pain. She 
even offered, if he could prevail on Don 
Carlos, to remain all her life unmarried : 
ſhe would go into a convent ; ſhe would 
do any thing to ſhew her ſenſe of his 


generoſity. 


He, who I am certain wiſhed only 
her happineſs, ſeemed now as much bent 
on her accompliſhing the wiſhes of her 
favoured lover, as he had been earneſt 
for that of his own. He would not 
ſuffer ſuch a compliment as the poſtpon- 
ing their -marriage to be paid to his 
ſcarcely ſubdued e till he was 
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convinced it: was what the parties them- 
ſelves prefetted. His kindneſs was ex- 
tended even to us: he compaſſionated 
our misfortunes, offered us every ſervice 
in his power, and made us the moſt ele- 
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8 A _ an aſter RT of tnag- 
nikicetir entertainments prepared for our 
illuſtrious friends, not only by the Count, 
but by every perſon of any diſtinction in 


the iſland, orders were given for the 


ſame veſſel to be fitted out, and the 
ſame crew to be in readineſs to convey 
us to Liſbon. Alike as all the world 
was to me; and little as I had to tempt 
mel any where, I rejoiced in the proſpect 
af returning to Europe. Not ſo iy (Re- 
kle friendy Mrs. Dibart : ſhe" ſeetied 
perfectly contented iti cher preſent ſitua. 
tion, and not at all ambirious of N 
more independant. To rouſe her ftom 
a lethargy which feared mmiiſt make her 
N ungrateful, I mentioned the ex- 
$ 8 pedi- 
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pediency of her return to. England, that 
che might adminiſter to her huſband's 
will and take poſſeſſion of his property. 
This had little effect; ſhe knew the 
whole of it was lecurely hers: every 
confideration was impertinent, every 
duty ſeemed trifling : ſhe lived at eaſe : 
ſhe hated trouble; and here ſhe en- 
joyed the former completely, n ex- 

empt from he latter. 
19! | 0 
As the time of our departure ap- 
proached, her unwillingneſs to move in- 
creaſed. She drew into a cloſer inti- 
macy, a lady from whoſe character and 
acquaintance I feared ſhe would derive 
neither reputation nor advantage; hut 
ſpoke French, her connection was con- 
venient and agreeable: This was Donna 
Antotia Lebida; che widow of an officer 
in the garriſon, and who was not thought 
more reſpectable for preferting a refi- 
deace here to a rctura into Portugal. 
2 She 
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She was one of thoſe many people who 
pleaſe without exciting eſteem ; ſhe was 
about five and thirty, uncommonly hand- 
ſome, and thoroughly aware of the ad- 
vantage: Nature had endued her with 
a large portion of ready wit, which no- 
thing like timidity ever checked: ſhe 
flattered all, ſhe laſhed all, was courted 
by all, either out of fear or favour, be- 
loved by few and reſpected by none. 
The ſtraitneſs of her finances was wy 
only oppoſition her pride met with : 

fometimes curbed her ſpirit, and by 
forcing a naturally haughty temper oc- 


caſionally to ſneak, made her in my eyes 


a perfectly contemprible being. 


Her attachment to Mrs. Dibart was 


formded on very rational principles, 


and ſuch as I fooliſhly imagined were 
entirely obvious. As ſhe had no reaſon 


to doubt her veracity, ſhe was convinced 


Mrs. Dibart was a woman of Jarge for- 


tune, and might therefore turn out 4 
pro- 
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profitable acquaintance ; for Donna Anto- 
nia Lebida, who loved ſhew and played 
high, was never indignant at the receipt 
of a preſent in any ſhape ; and the took 
it on truſt that Mrs. Dibart would at 
ſome future time take an opportunity to 
repay her obligations to the Portugueſe 
nation. Donna Antonia was conle- 
quently extremely officious to her; but 
thanks to my undiſguiled poverty, com- 
fortably negligent towards me, 


Some of thoſe who formed the circle 
of our acquaintance here went ſo far as 
to hint to this good lady the delight- 
ful opportunity-our voyage afforded her 
of reviſiting her friends and nativecoun- 
try ; and had it not been for the kind 
care of Mrs. Dibart, ſhe would have 
wanted an excuſe for declining u hat 
was ſo highly eligible; but my travel- 
ling companion ſoon eaſed her from the 
dread of ſo irkſome a neceſſity, by affect- 
ing all on a ſudden a wonderful hydro- 
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phobia, an inſurmountable horror of the 
fea. — Her conſtitution was ſo relaxed 
and fo ſhattered by her late ſufferings, 
ſhe feared ſhe had not ſtrength to under- 
go the fatigues of another voyage. We 
reminded her that ſhe had but a few 
evenings before, notwithſtanding he 
weight of her widows dreſs, danced the 
Count di Viana abſolutely down in an 
Engliſh country dance, and we aſſured 


her the ſea- air would brace her. The 
firſt fact ſhe excuſed; the laſt ſhe de- 


nied ; and I began to caſt about _ to 
get ber away. 


Do not, my dear lady Catherine, think 


*. ſo little of the woman as to ſuppoſe 
curioſity was all this while dormant in 


my breaſt. In Mrs. Dibart's natural diſ- 
poſition, however inert, I could not find 
an adequate cauſe for this extreme apa- 
thy, which went fo far as to loſe its ne- 
gative character, and really to become 


ative, and acquire the name of poſitive 
obſti- 
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55 
obſtinacy. Unſatisfied with the pedt- 
gree I had formed for this -failing, 1 
watched her narrowly, and was very 
foon convinced that it proceeded from a 
ſource I had not once looked to: I faw 
clearly that her heart, too ſuſceptible of 
ſome impreſſions and cruelly callous to 
others, had betrayed her into a paſſion 
for the Count di Viana. Great as was 
his merit, ſtriking as were his external 
recommendations, and kind as he had 
been to us, I could not rigidly blame 
this attachment, though I withed the re- 
membrance of her huſband had been 
ſtrong enough to have kept her out of it. 
J piti-d+ her ſeriouſly, becauſe I believed 
the weakneſs involuntary ; and however 
inſenſible I myſelf was by conſlitution to 
attacks of this fort, I felt no alen 
to n on her. | 


But * as 1 ok myſelf, 1 
was ſo tenacious of Mrs. Dibart's re pu- 
tation for prudence, that my lenity Was 
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of little uſe to her; and regard for the 
captain's memory aiding this principle, I 


was doubly anxious for her removal. 1 
did, for this purpoſe, what ſhocked me 


in the act; I talked to her of the cir- 
cumſtances of his death: I conjured her 
to exert herſelf in ſettling his affairs, and 
not to ſufſer her courage, which had hi- 
therto ſo ſupported her, to droop at the 
proſpect of a very fine voyage which the 
ſeaſon and the weather promiſed us. I 
might as well have talked to the ſea that 
waſhed the ſhore we were ſtanding on: 
ſhe-was ſorry it was her ill fortune not to 


_ pleaſe me: ſhe left me at liberty to act 


as I choſe in every thing; and ſhe hoped 


it was no unpardonable preſumption to 
ſay ſhe expected the ſame allowance for 


herſelf: — neither her frame of body nor 
her ſpirits were at all calculated for fa- 
tigue; and could ſhe with any comfort 
ſettle herſelf where the was, ſhe would 
certainly wait the recovery of her ſtrength, 


and ſtrive to forget, in ſome meaſure, the 


ter- 


3 


SCOTS HEIRESS. 57 


terrors ſhe had ſuffered, before ſhe again 
truſted herſelf to an element ſhe had ſuch 
Juſt cauſe to dread. 


This was farther than ſhe had yet 
gone in declaring her averſion to return 
to Europe. I ſaw I muſt betray my truſt 
as a friend, or proceed to very unplea- 
ſant extremities. 


Preferring the loſs of her favour to the 
| condemning ſentence of my own heart, 
| I frankly told her what I fuſpected de- 
| tained her. At the ſame time I acknow- 
ledged the Count's uncommon merits, I 
commended her quick perception of 
Hem, and applauded her gratitude in 
the moſt reſpectful terms I could deviſe; 
but I beſought her to reflect ſeriouſly 
how any inclination of the ſpecies I 
hinted at, however natural and however 
hudable in itſelf, muſt, if indulged, ter- 
minate. If the Count was inſenſible to 

her regard, ſurely it was moſt prudent, 
D 5 though 
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though perhaps moſt painful, to quit him 


and the place he was in: if her affection 


was returned; the obſtacles to their union 
rendered it almoſt a hopeleſs caſe: the 
muſt. do what I hoped Mrs. Dibart never 
would do; ſhe muſt abandon her coun- 


try, her friends, her relations, and pro- 
-bably her religion. At leaſt, my deareſt 
| madam, ſaid I, let a proper time elapſe 


before you reſolve on a matter that 
ſo intimately concerns your peace and 


reputation. Let us, if it is for ever ſo 
ſhort a time, by all means return to 
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A confcious bluſh had overſpread her 


countenance and animated ker pretty 
features on my naming the Count di 


Viana: it was ſucceeded by an ill · timed 


affectation of ignorance and ſurpriſe; and 
when I flopt, expecting her reply, ſhe, to 
my utter confuſion, aſſumed an appear- 
ance of indignation and reſentment ſo 


highly natural, that I began heartily to 
SORT | | repent 


: 
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. 
l 


ſhe would wait: my departure. 
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repent of my indiſcgeet ad monition. She 
faid, I,had: accuſgd her mal. injunouſly : 
ſhe was n Lay 49) my. ſuſpi ions: n ſhe 
was not mi ſtreſs of, her n actions, and 
ſcarcely of ber / ooks. I had, however, 
relieved her very much on one point; I 
had made ber reſolve to truſt any body 
rather than ſuch an infidious friend; and 
that no earthly conſideration ſhould pre- 
vail on her to enter the ſame ſhip with me. 
I might go when and where 1 Pleaſed: 
I was too a and to 
make her any reply. — She repeated her 
reſolution; and contemptuouſly lęſt me. 
I knew not what courſe to take now. 
Much as-I 4 to find reſt in my na- 
tive country, I could not determine to 
leave her: I had no doubt that my ſtay- 
ing wich her would be accepted, and 


this though extremely irkſome, ,1, on 
del beration preferred. I, watched for 


an opportunity of ſpeaking, to ber in pri- 
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vate, reſolved at any rate to procure a 
reconciliation. She ſhunned me too 
carefully, and all day attached herſelf as 
cloſely as poſſible to Donna Antonia 
Lebida, of whom I ſaw ſhe wiſhed to 
make me jealous. We went to bed 
without my having found what I ſought. 
To ſleep when at enmity with any one 
was not in my nature. I pictured to 
myſelf her dying ſuddenly before I had 
time to ſue for peace: I fancied ſhe 
might feel within herſelf ſome ſymp- 
toms of ruined health. not diſcernible to 
others, and which influenced her to form 
the reſolution of ſtaying. I was weak 
enough to paſs the night in tears and 
ſelf-reproaches. The next morning I 
received the following billet from her : 


© Dear madam, 
© Your conduct and ſuſpicions have 
convinced me it is beſt we ſhould part 
for ever. You will leave me here hap- 
pier than, in my forlors ſtate, I could be 


any 
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any where elſe. Donna Antonia Lebida 
inſiſts on my remaining with her till my 
health is re · eſtabliſhed. I therefore beg 
you will, without heſitation, embark in 
the ſhip preparing for Donna Iſabella, 
and think no more of 
© Your affectionate, 
though ill- treated, 
* CHARLOTTE DIBART.” 


On the receipt of this cruel note, 
which once more caſt me on the wide 
world, I ſent to Mrs. Dibart a very ur- 
gent requeſt to ſpeak with her. Donna 
Antonia, I was told, was with her, and 
- ſhe would not ſee me. I then went to 
Donna Ifabella, and in an agony of 
grief began to tell her what had paſſed 
between us. I had proceeded no far- 
ther than ſaying I thought I had diſco- 
vered a cauſe for Mrs. Dibart's reluc- 
tance, when Donna Iſabella ſtopt and 
ſaid : Donna Maria, I know the cauſe 
too well; we all ſee it, and indeed thoſe 


muſt 
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Donna Antonia Lebida, who kno«s full 
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muſt be blind who do not ſee it: your 
friend is in love with the Count: her 
paſſion is fomented by the artifices of 


well how advantageous to her the b: ing- 
ing about ſuch a match would be 3-1 
ſhould have thought your friend's con- 
duct excuſable on the plea of | Engliſh 
cuſtom, if yours had at all reſembled it; 
but I affure you it 1s very n to 
Wee 00 * . 


I now, dene neee diſcloſed al I 
knew: I convinced the ſtately Luſitanian 
that Mrs. Dibart's reputation amongſt 


her friends in England would ſuffer ir- 
reparably by ſuch: and ſo precipitate an 


union; and I earneſtly begged her ad- 


vice. She was not an advocate for ſub- 


miſſion on my part, but thought it moſt 


- prudent for me to ſeem. to take Mrs. Di- 
bart at her word, and to act as if I would 
indeed leave her. We both were of opi- 

nion, that at the laſt moment her cou- 


rage 
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rage would fail, and that to ſo helpleſs a 
woman as ſhe every hour proclaimed 
herſelf, the idea of being the only one 
of her country on the iſtand, and being 
left with perſons, not above half a dozen 
of whom ſhe could ſpeak to, and with ſer- 
vants whom ſhe could not make under- 
ſtand her in the moſt common neceſſi- 
ties, would be inſupportable. Donna 
Iſabella followed this counſel with re- 
peated aſſurances of her protection and 
regard, promiſing to find a conveyance 
for me to England if I choſe to return 
thither, or to afford me in her own 
houſe an aſylum; where I ever ſhould be 
welcome to remain 'as 2 as as could 
render it . to me. IId 


One — more the Allowed - me to 
make to get an audience of Mrs. Dibart 
for the purpoſe of knowing from her 
what I could do for her on my arrival in 
England. I hoped after dinner I might 
ſtop her ; but ſhe was indiſpoſed, and 

would 
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would not appear: I ſent to her when 
we had riſen from table: Donna Iſa- 
bella gave cards and a ball in the even- 
ing, and Mrs. Dibart was then dreſſing: 
I found I was now too great a ſtranger 
to be admitted to her toilet; though the 
time was, and not quite out of memory, 
when we had ſlept in each other's arms, 
and ſhared in common our ſcanty ward- 
robe. - . 


I haſtened to diſpatch my own dreſs, 
and when I had finiſhed, to my great 
comfort, heard that Mrs. Dibart was 
gone to what I muſt call the drawing- 
room, and that Donna Antonia, who 
was of the party invited, was not yet 
come. I went to Donna Iſabella, to let 
her know what an opportunity I had, 
and to beg her to favour it. She pro- 
miſed that no one ſhould interrupt us, 
and I ſet out, not without conſiderable 
agitation of ſpirits, 
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The door of the room was a-jar. 1 
was entering it in full. confidence that I 
ſhould find my indignant friend there 

alone. I was ſtopped by hearing a per- 
ſon ſpeaking as if in tears. It was, I 
was preſently aſſured, Mrs. Dibart's 
voice; and I heard her ſay, O, vous etes 
bien cruel me conſeiller a partir. Oh, 
you are very cruel to adviſe me to go. I 
imagined ſhe was ſoliloquizing, and that 
I was her imaginary companion, I 
again advanced, not perfectly ſatisfied 
that her intellects were not a little de- 


ranged by her amour. 


| 1I now heard another voice reply, Ce 


eſt pas que ce ſoit cruantè: Ceft ne- 
ceffite; il faut etre aniſi. CroyeZ-vous 
que je vous permettrois partir puiſque 
je ſais vos ſentimens genereux, ſi j eu la 
moindre eſperance de vous etablir ici 
proprement! mais penſez, ma chere ma- 
dame, quelles ſuites auroit ce que vous 
ſouhaitez, et comme vous les pou- 

vex 
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der ſouſfrir. Je vous ai dit, j'ai dit 4 
votre amie, Madame Antoine, que je dbi; 

non ſeulement mon rang, mais preſque 

tout ce que j'ai au monde, d la bonte du 

roi. C' @ Ini a me reduire au-neaut 

Hon il ma tire, H me convient donc 

ne faire rien que ne ſoit agreable d lui. 

Epouſer une dame non pas Catholique 

me priveroit aſſuremment de ſa grace. 

Ce donc impoſſible que je vous epou- 

ſeroit fans perdre meme les moyens de 
vivre honnetement: et je me perſuades 

gue vous dedaignex demeurer ici en un 

rang moins honorable que ce de Com- 

teſſe de Viana. — It is not cruelty, it is 

neceſſity, and muſt be ſo. Do you be- 

lieve I would permit you to go when 1 

know your generous ſentiments, if I 

had the leaſt hope of eſtabliſhing you 

here properly? But think, my dear ma- 

dam, what conſequences what you 

wiſh would have, and how you could 

bear them. I have told you, and 1 
have told your friend Donna Anto- 

nia, 
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ronia, that I am indebted to the bounty 
of the king, not only for my rank, but 
for almoſt all 1 have in the world. It is 
in his power to reduce me to the nothing 
from which he drew me. It behoves 
me, therefore, to do nothing that is not 
agreeable to him. To marry a lady not 
a Catholic, would aſſuredly deprive me 
of his favour. It is then impoſſible I 
ſhould marry you, without loſing the 
means of living decently ; and I perſuade 
myſelf that you diſdain to ſtay here in a 
rank leſs honourable hes that of Coun- 
teſs di Viana. 


The 0 who replied in theſe diſ- 
couraging terms to the moſt degrading 
overtures a condeſcending female can 
make, was, I was but too certain, the 
Count di Viana. What followed I could 
not diſtinctly hear: on the part of the 
lady it ſeemed a mixture of reproaches, 
fighs, and tears, and on that of the gen- 

bh; tleman, 


68 MEMOIRS OF A 


tleman, ſoothing profeſſions of regard, 
and a repetition of what he had already 
urged. I thought he was quitting her, 
and I hoped the victory his, but pre- 
ſently I heard her, O fooliſh woman ! 
I heard her beg to ſpeak to him once 
more before ſhe made her final reſolu- 
tion. He conſented. An affignation 
was accordingly made for the evening ; 
the terrace adjoining the ſaloon was the 
place, nine was the hour, and the con- 
ſcious moon was witneſs that ſhe failed 
not. OK 


Almoſt petrified with horror at what I 
had heard, I had not for ſomg-moments 
power to ſtir from my ſituation. All 
fear of detection I was inſenſible to: my 
regard for captain Dibart's widow urged 
me to go into the room; and had the 
Count left her, I certainly, at all riſques, 
ſhould have obtruded on her, and avowed 
my having qverheard what had paſſed; 


but they reſumed their converſation : I 
could 
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could not, in ſuch a frame of mind, de- 

termine on the ſpot what was fitteft to be | 

done; and I therefore withdrew to con- 

ſider. The tete-a-tete, I believe, pro- 

ceeded, for I had had time to indulge in 

a hearty fit of crying, to reſolve that no 

one, not even Donna Iſabella, ſhould 

know from me what lengths my warm- | 

hearted friend had gone, and juſt to tell „4 

her that I could not get an audience, 

when a ſervant came to inform her, as a | 

piping hot piece of news, that the Count | 
di Viana was come, and in the drawing- 

room. : 


A large company, including almoſt 
all the gentry of the iſland, were that 
evening Donna Ifabella's gueſts ; and 
the amuſement would have been highly 
pleaſing to a mind at eaſe; but mine 
was not ſo; and neither dancing nor 
cards having any charms for me, I choſe 
to be a ſpectator, or perhaps to ſpeak 
more correctly, a ſpy. 

The 


| 
| 
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The Count, Mrs. Dibart and Donna 
Antonia Lebida, played ombre. They 
were at liberty rather before nine. As 
the hour approached 1 began to tremble. 
Mrs. Dibart-had not vouchſafed me a 
word or look ; nor was Donna Antonia 
at all more gracious ; but the Count was 
as attentive and as, good humoured as 
ever. I watched them inceflantly, and 
wiſhed one of the party to ſee I did fo; 
but ſhe. was too much occupied. At 
length the Count looked at his watch, 
men of the heat, and leſt the 
room. Mrs. Dibart, as ſoon as ſhe de- 
cently 3 roſe, and was going to- 
wards the door: I had placed myſelf 
where ſhe was obliged to paſs me: ſhe 
turned her head aſide: I caught her 
goun as ſhe' went by: ſhe halted; looked 
diſdainfully at me, and would have pro- 
ceeded. In a whiſper I ſaid to her, my 
deareſt madam do not quit the room: I 
know where you are going. For Hea- 
ven's ſake ſtop, and recollect yourſell. 

| Not 
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Not at your command, ſhe replied 
haughtily. Then, returned I, farewell 
for ever. With all my heart, ſaid ſhe, 
giving me the worſt look ſhe could form 
her pretty face to. She then broke from 
me, and purſued her way. 


I kept my reſolution of ſecrecy; and 
with grief I was forced to ſtifle, ſaw the 
abyſs a woman I tenderly loved, and a. 
man I ſincerely reſpected, were precipitat- 
ing themſelves into. She, I ſaw, was tho 
victim of her own weakneſs, and the 
dupe of Donna Antonia Lebida's cun- 
ning. Perhaps ſhe perceived not when 
ſhe firſt indulged in admiration of the 
Count, that it muſt terminate in love; 
or, perhaps, it might not have kindled 
into a flame, but for the fuel Donna 
Antonia adminiſtered to it. Mrs. Di- 
bart certainly was ignorant that a heart 
ſo extremely penetrable as hers, muſt, 
unleſs guarded by the pureſt integrity 


1 
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I had watched the prögtefs of her at- 
tachment. I was. witneſs to her pity for 
the Count's diſappointment, and her ad- 
miration of his virtues. His compaſſion 
and generbſny were called forth by her 
recent diſtreſſes, and h. was 5 
"yu 14% anal b bop 

He pitied * wwe had paſſed 933 
And ſhe loved de did pity —— 
„d oft 
Oh how MIS was 1 las ga 
had, in one -inſtance-ſhewn hinifelf 2 
Scipio, now betrayed himſelf into cho fe- 
ſemblarice of an Antony] one who had 
ren the ſtorms of 1 i 
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proof againſt a ſmaller ? Or who! can * 
with Terence's Simo, | 


© He who ſtruggles with fuch Tpirits, yet 

* Holds in that commerce an unſhaken mind 
May well be truſted with the governance 
Ot his own conduct 2” 


The next morning we werer told to be 
in readineſs for ſailing, as the wind was 
; fair, the veſſel was completely ready for 
; our reception, and waited only for us. 
We expedited every thing. Mrs. Di- 
bart, I ſaw, had now ſettled her plan : 
the potitively refuſed to go with us, and 
ſhunned me completely, by keeping her 
chamber, and with an admirable degree 
of courage, declaring herſelf too ill to 
be viſited, though Donna Antonia Le- 
bida had free acceſs to her. Still, re- 
pelled as I was, I found in myſelf an 
unconquerable wiſh to ſay a little to her 
before I quitted her for ever. 


At noon another meſſage came from 
VOL, 11. E the 
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the ſhip, requeſting us to be on. board 
in three hours, as the wind was in qua- 
lity and quantity exactly what could be 
wiſhed. We all aſſembled at the Count's, 
whither Mrs. Dibart, inconſiſtent as ever, 
declared her intention of accompanying us. 


Our noble friend had prepared a colla- 


tion for us, and preſents ſuitable to our 
different ſituations, which, with a grace 
that enhanced the obligation, he com- 
pelled us to accept. He charged Don 
Carlos with diſpatches for his court, and 
gave him the fulleſt letters of recom- 
mendation to the king's particular pa- 


tronage. 


When all this buſineſs was concluded, 
I-aloud begged Mrs. Dibart, who ſtuck 
cloſe to Donna Antonia, to favour me 
with five minutes converſation ere we 
parted. She could not decently refuſe 
ſo modeſt and ſo reaſonable a requelt ; 
and ] retired with her to a bow window 


at the farther end of the hall we were in; 
| for 
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for ſhe would not truſt herſelf out of the 
room with me. In a low voice, 1 told 
her, ſhe need fear no reproaches of her 
conduct from me, nor any infringement 
of her right to act in all points as ſhe 
thought proper: but, in caſe of my ar- 
rival in England, I wiſhed to know her 
commands there, and wliat account I was 
to give of her to her friends. She replied, 
that as to the former ſhe had nothing to 
ſay, but that ſhe would have every thing, 
belonging to her late huſband, remain as 
it was till ſhe returned home, which 
would be as ſoon as ſhe could with ſafety 
to her precarious health undertake the 
voyage: that as to the account I was to 
give of her to thoſe who enquired after 
her, I might ſay what I pleaſed, but that 
the truth was, ſhe was too ill to move, 
and that having received a very prefſiny 
invitation from the Count di Viana, and 
feveral ladies of the iſland, to remain there 
for a ſhort time, ſhe had been prevailed 
on to accept it. 

— E 2 At 
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At theſe words I ſhook my head invo- 
luntarily. It ſeemed the ſignal for her 
paſſions to fire; and nothing but the 
half-whiſper ſhe found it prudent to con- 
verſe in, kept them within any bounds, 
Her conſcience told her whence aroſe 
my regret ; and ſhe affected deeply to 
reſent an intimation conveyed only by a 
geſture. After murmuring about her 
own unhappineſs, and my ill temper, 
ſhe ſaid, I ſhould, if 1 would not be- 
lieve her, have evidence that I could 
not diſcredit, She then beckoned the 
Count, who rb obeyed the 
ſummons. 


| Gladly, I am ſure, if there is any 
truth in phyſiognomy, would his excel- 
lency have been excuſed this reference. 
Stating what ſhe had ſaid, ſhe aſked. him 
whether it was not ſtrictly true: he gave 
it a cold affirmative, and like a man in- 
volyed in guilt, but not practiſed in it, 
he ws faultering, and ſtammering) 

endea- 
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endeavoured to vindicate Mrs. Dibart's 
reſolution of remaining in Terceira. I 
made him a low courteſy, kiſſed his 
hand, returned him the thanks fo juſtly 
his due for all the kindneſs I had' re- 
ceived, and ſincerely wiſhing him every 
poſſible happineſs, retired. Exultation 
ſat on the countenance of our trium- 
phant Armida ; but the poor trammelled 
Rinaldo looked ill at eaſe. ' 


Alter repeating our acknowledgments 
of the hoſpitality and generoſity we had 
been treated with, Donna Iſabella, Don- 
na Emilia, Don Carlos, myſelf, and their 
ſuite, went on board our veſſel. The 
Count accompanied us to the water: ſide. 
Mts. Dibart had not fortitude enough to 
"witneſs our exit: ſhe remained behind, 


Toniſdled by her dear Donna Antonia 
Lebida. 


tre 
+10 FYRITI £ At: | 0 


will not preitid to ſuch diſintereſted 
RUE" as to fay reg ret for Mrs. Dibart 
| 8 200 cntirely 


78 MEMOIRS OF A 


entirely occupied my thoughts. Con- 
cern for myſelf was as powerful; and 
anxiety as to my future fate diſtreſſed 
me. In London I knew 1 ſhould find, 
and could immediately claim, the three 
bundred pounds, I have before men- 
tioned, as my ſavings, while with lady 
Cadwicke, which captain Dibart had, a 
ſhott time before we left England, de- 
polited for me in his banker's hands, 
with directions to lay it out in the funds: 
this, and what property I had become 
poſſeſſed of by the bounty of my Por. 
tugueſe friends, and which, perhaps, 
amounted to one hundred pounds more 
in clothes and ornaments, was the whole 
of my wealth; and that bet teacher 
of arithmetic, experience, had taught me, 
that this altogether would not purchaſe 
me independence. Sickened with the 
caſualties of ſervitude, however dif- 
guiſed, and dreading again becoming 
the ſlave of caprice, I turned my 
thoughts ſeriouſly towards a more per- 
Noro manent 
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manent means of obtaining a livel- 
hood; and, let it not, my dear ſriend, 
degrade me in your opinion, or excite 
your rifibility, if! conſeſs that in our paſ- 
ſage from the Azores to Litbon, I re- 
volved the advantages of commerce, and 
determined, if I could find a ſituation I 
liked when I reached London, to em- 
bark my little fortune in ſome kind of 
hop. 


But the kindneſs of thoſe I failed with 
nearly counterbalanced all evils and diſſi- 
pated every dread. They would not 
hear of my quitting them when we 
reached Liſbon : they made me promiſe I 
would ſtay with them, at leaſt till I had 
a proſpect of an agrecable ſettlement in 
England, and could conveniently get a 
patlage and a protector thither.. It was 
with reluctance that dear Donna Emilia 
acceded even to theſe terms: ſhe. ho- 
noured me by wiſhing I would entirely 
take up my abode with her ; but to this, 

E 4 ſincerely 
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fincerely as I loved and eſteemed her, 
there were many national objections, 
exeluſiye of my longing to return to 
my native country, and to be within 
reach of lady Donachmuir, from whom 
F. had heard noching fince my leaving 
England; but of the continuance of 
whole. e I never _ a moment 
Wi. 17 K N81 >f16] 


The n were propitious to vs 
during the whole of our voyage, and 


we anchored in the Tagus on the 


tenth of May. In the afternoon of the 
ſame day, information being ſent of our 
arrival; we landed, and went to the houſe 
of Donna Iſabella's ſiſter, a widow lady 


of high rank and great wealth. She-re+ 


ceived : her relations with the moſt amia · 
ble affection, Don Carlos with little leſs, 
and me with the utmoſt good breeding, 
which my fellow paſſengers prefently 
improved into ſomething more cordial 


* 4 ketch.of.my- recent ſufferings-. 
He ere 
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Here we females were to remain for a 
few. days while Donna Ifabella's houſe 
was got ready. Her ſiſter immediately 
introduced me to a lady her next- door 
neighbour, who was my country woman, 
and on the eve of departing for England. 
Lliſtened eagerly to theſe recommenda- 
tions e the lady, I was informed, was lady 
Jane Alderway, a ſingle woman of about 
fifty years of age: ſhe had come to Liſ- 
bon in the preceding autumn, with a bro- 
ther in a bad ſtate of health, and who 
had died there a few weeks before our 
arrival. 5 

Lady Jane's reception of me was ſuch 
as expreſſed her value of the lady who 
introduced me: ſhe ſaid, ſhe was return-' 
ing home alone, and ſhould have been 
extremely glad if I had reached Liſbon 
time enough to have made it convenient 
to me to have Sar e her. uw. 


Arached as I was to the mae Was 
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with, I could not in my ſituation think 
this an opportunity to be loſt, eſpecially 

as I knew it was Don Carlos's plan, in | 
caſe I grew impatient to return home, f 
and could not meet with. a protection I q 
liked, to go with me himſelf. This inn 
ſtance of friendſhip it would have hurt 
me to have been driven to accept, as he 
muſt either have riſqued another unfor- i 
tunate ſeparation from Donna Emilia, 2 
or have left her ſoon after his marriage. 
I therefore enquired of Lady Jane when | 
ſhe propoſed ſailing : ſhe ſaid ſhe had 
taken her paſſaze on board the packet, 
which would fail the next ns if 
the wind was fair. X 


A * "a. EI. f — „ * . -t * 4 2 1 * A « 
* — "ET SIE» 8 Os, n — PEE OTTEIOTS "VER , 
* * rr * FP in PTS. WF 


I looked at the ladies on whom I de- 
pended, and ſaw in Donna Emilia's 
countenance evident fear leſt J ſhould 
embrace this opportunity; but Donna 
Iſabella, who knew whither my wiſhes 
tended, and how defirable it was for me 
to bave a female to embark with, left 

| me 
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me at liberty to do as 1 would, and con- 
vinced! ber unwilling daugliter of the 
propriety of | ſubmitting to what ſhie 
kindly faid was as unpleaſant to her as it 
could be to any of the party. It was 
then preſently agreed that I ſhould _ 
by 3 Jane Aer | 


Her ladyſhip gane Portugueſe wht 
great facility; and Donna Iſabella im- 
proved the ſhort opportunity for conver- 
ſation by ſaying every thing that could 
intereſt her for me. Before we retired to 
our chambers for the night, my proſpect 
was ſomewhat brightened. Lady Jane 
had taken the whole cabin of the packet: 
my voyage coſt therefore nothing; and 
ſhe conſented for the ſake of my com- 
pany to bear my expences to London, if 
J choſe to go thither ; but at the ſame: 
time ſhe expreffed a with that our con- 
nection might not terminate on our arri- 
val in England. She ſaid, that now ſhe 
had loſt her brother ſhe certainly ſhould: 

E 6 want. 


P ⁵˙ —»! ̃ .vꝗLEÃ Re" ms 
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Want a companion; and from 10 


count ſhe had of me and my ſituation, 
ſhe judged ſhe could no where og 
* more 9 MW nbhsivn 
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for, - When he vas 8 thaw; ** 
— Iſabella begged her to go yet a 
little farther, and by making ſome agree- 
ment with me, to relieve her from the 
anxiety ſhe muſt feel while ſhe thought 
me in an unſettled ſtate. The buſineſs 
was, therefore, immediately decided when 
we met the next morning: Lady Jane 
offered me the poſt of her companion at 

2 Ware of twenty pounds a year, and in 

* circumſtances it was not to be re- 


57 


* We 1 in 4 * — * 
this agreement was made. At parting, 
Donna Iſabella inſiſted on my taking an 
hundred piſtoles; but I ſaw no need I 
could have for money. She, however, 
forced me to accept five and twenty. 

| Poor 
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Poor inconſolable Donna Emilia, who 
was deaf even to all Don Carlos could 
urge to comfort her, gave me a general 
invitation to Liſbon. I could not, with- 
out manifeſting my ſorrow, quit perſons 
who had ſo honoured me, whom I ſo much 
eſteemed, and to whom I had ſuch infi- 
nite obligations; but theſe feelings I ſoon 
found muſt be ſuppreffed, for I ſaw 
they produced in the mind of my new 
patroneſs ſomething like jealous reſent- 
ment, and ſhe ſaid what was pretty 
nearly tantamount to a civil expreſſion 
of concern at having en me 1 


5 + The ti of my acquaintance with 
lady Jane did not elevate my hopes'of 
finding Sybarite luxury under her roof. 
J have told you her age. She was in 
perſon very much deformed; and of no 
very pleaſant aſpect: her temper, as far 
as 1 could judge by her behaviour to her 
ſervants, had more of vinegar than ho- 
ney in it; but ſhe was perfectly well 
bred 
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bred, and far from destiem in n, 
ſtanding. | 

Behold me, my dear madam, once 
more ſetting out afreſh in the world in a 
fituation that has little but expediency to 
recommend it, and perhaps a degree 
lower than I had been accuſtomed to; 
for till now 1 had never received a ſa- 
lary : but it was not for me to be nice! 
I had loſt my ſteadieſt friend: his wife 
had cruelly abandoned me, and now 1. 
muſt depend on ſtrangers or encounter 
ten thouſand perils. 


By the time that we obtained ſight of 
the weſtern ſhores of England, I began 
to be extremely impatient for the con- 
cluſion of our. voyage, and great indeed 
would have been my joy could T have 
fubdued the painful regrets that ruſhed 
on my heart at this moment. Theſe, 
however, I knew muſt all be ſtifled. 
Lady Jane profeiied herſelf a ſtian er to 

| all 
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all weakneſs: ſhe abhorred the modern 
cant of ſenſibility; and I did not wiſh to 
diſguſt her. 


After a pleaſant paſſage of only eight 


days, we landed in fafety at Falmouth, 
ſrom whence we ſhaped our courſe to 
Richmond in Surry, where lady Jane 
uſually reſided. As my dreſs was en- 
tirely Portugueſe, and conſequently at- 
tracted very diſagreeable notice, her la- 
dyſhip went ſome miles out of her way to 
indulge me with calling at Mrs. Dibart's 
houſe in the country, where ſome of my 
clothes remained. . 


What that the human heart can ſuffer 
did not torture me at reviſiting a place 
where every object ſo reminded me of 
my grievous loſs in its former poſſeſſor? 
In tears 1 changed my dreſs ; in tears I 
packed up the little that belonged to 
me; in tears I quitted this intereſting 
ſpot, and in tears I left. every domeſtic. 

They 


| 
| 
| 
| 


1 
[| 
Þ 
1 
I 


propriety of accommodating myſelf xo. 
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They, had heard their maſter's fate, and 
were in the utmoſt anxiety for their miſ- 


rels. I delivered. her orders and re- 


joined lady Jane, who, on my entering 
the carriage hinted the uſeleſſneſs of ſor- 
row, and the unpleaſantneſs of a melan- 
choly travelling companion; but my 
feelings were not juſt then in my own. 
power, and I ſaw ſhe was not HR 

We ed her houſe, which 580 en- 
el ſituated on the brow of Rich 
mond Hill; and the beauty of the place 
with which I was very little acquainted, 
had a very pleaſant effect on my mind. 
When I firſt gazed on the rich proſpect] 
around me, I thought myſelf peculiarly 
happy in being caſt on ſuch a ſpot, and 
reſolved to exert myſelf to maintain my 
poſt on it. As I was to conſider this as 
my only home, and my ſtipend as my 
only means of living with decency, I, 
as my ſorrow wore off, clearly ſaw the 


my 
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my employer; who, 1 found, profeſſed 
ſuperior intellectual endowments, and was 
a*votary of good ſenſe and reaſon. She 
deteſted vulgar prejudices and weak in- 
dulgences of the heart in oppoſition to the 
head. © Rectitude of conduct was her 
plan of life : confiſtency was the greareſt 
proof of underſtanding, and ſhe abhor- 
red verſatility and caprice. — Well! 
thought I, who began now not to take 
the world ſo much on truſt as 1 had 
done, I have this comfort, that whatever 
I ſuffer here will be entirely new, and I 
have'the important advantage of ænow- 


ing Jam with a woman whoſe prudence 
Le can a truſt.” >a 


lady Jane was a firanger to all art 
and diflimularion : I therefore found it 
an eaſy matter to ſtudy her character, 
and in leſs than a month I was, I though, g 
perſectly acquainted with it. Secured 
by a natural frigidity of conſtitution, ex- 
ces ding even my own, from thoſe errors 
that 
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that border on virtues, and from an un- 
attractive perſon from any attempts to 
ſhake her ſyſtem, ſhe bore ſo hard on no 
wanderers from the paths of diſcretion, as 
thoſe who erred in conſequences of ju- 
venile paſſion. An amour was of all 
crimes the moſt heinous in her eyes: a 
Gretna-green marriage was proſtitution 3 
and marriage at any rate no very com- 
mehdable, though ſometimes a conveni- 
ent thing. Of the male part of the 
creation ſhe had no exalted opinion; 
but of her own ſex a ſtill worſe, becauſe 


ſhe believed, and could bring an hun- 


dred inſtances to prove, that the vices of 
the former were owing to the follies of 
the latter. In ſhort, few of either gen- 
der eſcaped her cenſure, and no one, I 
may venture to ſay, enjoyed her love. 


A temper ſuch as this, however it 
ſecured its poſſeſſor againſt ſome errors, 
left her perfectly unam able; for the fol- 


lies of her neighbours were always com- 


pared 
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courſe conceit and ſelf- opinion followed. 
Want of regard for others made her 
{eifiſh in the extreme, and the iraſcible 
paſſions ſhe ſaw no harm in 4ndulging, 
on what ſhe called t grounds. She 
ſaw no harm in them, becauſe in her 
own breaſt they were uncontrolable. 


So much for her portrait.—In her ſtyle 
of life it was ſoon perceptible that ſhe 
was, to a degree of criminal parſimony, 
frugal. According to her opinion it was 
reaſonable that a woman of her large for- 
tune and diſtinguiſhed rank ſhould make 
a ſhow ; but it was equally reaſonable 
that it ſhould be done at as ſmall ex- 
pence as poſſible. — She therefore, con- 
ſiſtently with this principle, wore clothes 
that diſtance always favoured, furaiſhed 
Her fideboard from Sheffield and ,Bir- 
mingham, and was the firft to patronize 
all uſeful imitation. Cards ſhe deemed 
4 rational amnſemeat, becauſe ſhe found 
few 


pared with her own conduct, and of 


| 
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few perſons her equals in converſation : 
this was, in ſome meaſure, true; but the 
rationality of the amuſement was proved 
on far better grounds; for lady Jane 
played with uncommon Kill and fuc- 
ceſs. 

On coming to Richmond I was ex- 
ttemely gratified by the fight of a ſplen- 
did collection of books on all ſubjects 
and in almoſt all languages. This was 
an article of expence in which lady 
Jane knew no bounds: it would be ill- 
natured to ſay that her parſimony was 
one degree leſs than her vanity, becauſe 
ſhe really made good uſe of heit, and 
allowed me the fame privilege.” © 
had a very good harpfichord,” bn HIGH 
ſhe played in a maſterly ſtile; ſhie HAd'Y 
noble pair of globes which every ſtarry 
night called forth, and a complete” col. 
le&ion of aſtronomical and mathematical 
inſtruments, with the propertits of every 
one of Which ſhe Was thoroWPHy ate 
Rav7! quainted. 
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93 
quainted. You will ſee by this that her 
education had been of a very ſuperior 
kind. It had been beſtowed by a judi · 
cious and liberal father, who hoped ta 
make up to her by theſe indulgences for 
the cruel neglect nature had ſhewn in her 
form ; and had it met with an amiable 
mind, would, however bad her exter- 
nal, have formed a charming woman. 
All theſe great advantages ſhe allowed 
me to enjoy on the very moderate con- 
dition that nothing ſhould be injured. 


But notwithſtanding all that was un- 
pleaſant in Lady Jane, I ſoon diſcovered 
the worth of my fituation. I was in a 
place and amongſt people where I had 
no cauſe to fear detection. I knew my- 
ſelf to be perfectly ſafe againſt any dan- 
gers my troubleſome face, which Was 
beginning to recover its native hue, 
might expoſe me to: I had learned the 
folly of looking for perfect happineſs 
any where; and J, in the time I am 

i ſpeak- 
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ſpeaking of, became perfectly content 
with my patroneſs, and charmed with 
the furniture of her head and her houſe. 
She was extremely civil, though never 
cordial; and 1 hoped our connection 
might laſt the longer for wanting ardor 
in the outſet. My purſuits pleaſed her, 
and ſhe forwarded me in them: my 
temper ſuited her, and ſhe highly ap- 
proved the inſenſibility I manifeſted to 
all that the gentlemen in the neigh-. 
bourhood were pleaſed to ſay in my fa- 


vour . 


The Uinies of my place were eafi ly 
fulfilled. I was to riſe early; make 
lady Jane's tea at breakfaſt, and, as her 
eyes began to fail, to read aloud ro her 
for about two hours at noon. I was then 
to attend her in her carriage, if ſhe went 
only for an airing: I was to carve at 
dinner, and if ſhe was at home withour 
company in the evening, I was to fit with 
Tee. The leaſt iel circumſtance | 


was, 
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was, that 1 muſt leave the room if any 
body came to her: but this too my pride 
ſoon learnt to digeſt : it was not a thing 
to be ſtomached by ſuch a poor depend- 


ent creature as myſelf. 


When 1 found myſelf tolerably firm 
in her ladyſhip's favour, I began to 
think of my own little affairs; and tak- 
ing courage, I aſked leave of abſence for 
two days to go to London, for the pur- 
poſe of calling on captain Dibart's banker 
for my dividends, and on ſome of 'the 
acquaintance I had formed there, and 
who were very reſpectable perſons, moſtly 
lady Cadwicke's friends. I told lady 
Jane the whole of my intention: the 
former part of it was immediately acqui- 
eſced in; but the latter, to my no ſmall 
ſurpriſe, was oppoſed. Her ladyſhip 
never allowed her people to have fol- 
lowers, or to make viſits: it only en- 
couraged goſhping and family tittle-tat- 
tle. When I wanted to go out on buſi- 

neſs 


. 
' 
| 
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neſs it was reaſonable I ſhould; have 
leave, and ſhe would never -refuſe- it; 
but viſiting ſhe did not underſtand, un- 
| leſs people had a home to invite their 
friends to. 


I cannot ſay I much reliſhed this re · 
nunciation of my connections, however 
flight or uſeleſs they might prove; but I 
ſaw the folly of reſenting or reſiſting, 
My ſpirit had been pretty well tamed, 
and I contented myſelf with-leave to go 
to the banker's, and to call at Mrs. Di- 
bart's in Clarges ſtreet, where I hoped 
to find letters from lady Donachmuir, to 
whom I had written immediately on my 
coming to Richmond. Under an in- 
junction to be back the ſame evening, 
which lady Jane chought highly reaſon- 
able, I ſet out early in the 3 
a hack pon chaiſe, 


The ae ſtate of my wardrobe, of 
which nothing but the little I had left at 


3 e 
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exptaih Dibart's eviritry honſe was fit fat 
Eag ii wear, had forced me to inc a 
debt that the twenty⸗five piſtoles T had 
accepted from Donna Iſabella would not 
cover. This debt I now purpofed to 
diſcharge, by ſelling out of the funds a 
part of my little ſtock. 

r ane“ 

0n my arrival at the banker's, whi- 
cher I went firſt as it was my moſt urgent 
Uuſtneſs, Ffaw not the uſual appearances. 
bgvas, contrary to all cuſtom, ſhewn up 
ſtalrs; and into a room where were a 
bebe vf gentlemen and immenſe 
deaps of Hout. book and papers. My 
batineſs was ehq tired. I gave my name 
of! Mary Bamilton” Then I 'prefume, 
(ud a chick ſflört, important looking 
man nt tlis upper end of a long table, 
yod are che lady whoſe name we have 
found in the books as a creditor for three 
hundred pounds. I ſaid, captain Dibart 
had paid ru ſum in with een that 


. „ 
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it ſhould be laid out in the Oey” * 
ſtock. 


We have, likewiſe, madam, ſaid my 
informer, found an order directed to the 
firm, and ſigned Edward Dibart, the 
gentleman; I ſuppoſe, you mention, and 
who appears to be a very conſiderable 
creditor—T have it here.—He then drew 
a paper from a bundle, and read Enn it 
the following words: 1 


: 
q 
Mn 
: 
I; 
: 
TI 
+2! 
"1 


Gentlemen, 

© As foon as you ſhall hear of my 
death, I defire you will pay to Miſs 
Mary Hamilton, for whom I a ſhort 
time ago depoſited three hundred pounds 
in your hands, the ſum of two thouſand 
pounds which you by your receipt of 
this day, acknowledge to have been 
placed with you by me for that purpoſe: 
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Or ſhould ſhe at any time, I being liv- 
ing, demand perſonally or draw on you 
l | 1 for 
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for that ſum, I deſire it may be immedi- | 


ately paid her. 


© Yours, 


© EpwarD DIBART.' 


The munificence of my deceaſed 
friend overcame all the ſurprize my re- 
ception had occaſioned me. Unre- 
{trained by- the preſence of thoſe around 
me, I burſt into tears, and was incapable 
of liſtening any farther to the perſon who 
had given me this information. A gen- 
tleman I had not till now remarked, per- 
ceiving my diſtreſs, and miſunderſtand. 
ing it, came forward to me: he ad- 
dreſſed me by ſaying he was, though a 
ſtranger, extremely grieved at my diſap- 
pointment, and ſhould be happy to alle- 
viate it. If I would give him leave to 
attend me home, and inform him how 
he could be ſerviceable to me, he would, 
to the utmoſt of his ability, exert himſelf 
for me. I well know, ſaid he, the ill- 
natured conſtruction uſually put on ſuch 


F 2 offers, 
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offers, but you wrong me if you ſuſpect 
me. My name 1s Cyril, I live in Saville 
row, where my character is very well 
known. I, as well as yourſelf, am a 
creditor on this houſe; and any trouble 
I- can eaſe you of I ſhould with pleaſure 
undertake; for this is not a ſort of buſi- 
neſs that a lady can conveniently lungen 
for herſelf. 


The way in which this civility was 
urged, brought me to my recollection; 
and ignorant as I was of mioney-tranſac- 
tions, I yet could conjecture what turned 
out to be the truth, that my bankers' 
were in effect, though not ſo proclaimed, 
bankrupts. 


A ſhort enquiry braught out not only 
a declaration of this misfortune, but of 
one which preſſed ſtill more cloſely on 
me. My three hundred pounds had ne- 
ver been laid out as captain Dibart had 


directed, and therefore on that as well 
VIS I 
on 


— 
= 
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on the tuo thouſand pounds he had be- 
queathed me, I could hope only for a 
dividend. It was neceſſary I ſhould 
know what meaſures to purſue for ob- 
taining even this poor recompence. My 
query for that purpoſe was anſwered by 
the little gentleman. Madam, faid he, 
with all the ſang froid of momied ſtoiciſm, 
there will be no dividend for any of us: 
the deficiency amounts to ſeventy thou- 
ſand, pounds, and as yet we find not one 
to anſwer it. 8 


I was terrified at this diſmal account, 
not ſo much becauſe of the pecuniary 
loſs, as becauſe it would ſubject me at 
this time to particular inconvenience. 
The debt I had incurred, relying on my 
wealth, amounted to twenty-five pounds, 
which I now ſaw 1 had no means of raiſing; 
My ſtipend of- twenty pounds a year, 
was no more than was juſt neceſſary for 
my decent appearance in Lady Jane's fa- 
mily :—how out of that could I in many 

F 3 years 
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years ſave ſuch a ſum ? or hat cer-" 
tainty had I of its perpetvity ? 


I was waked from the reverie this had 
thrown me into by this ſame polite Mr. 
Cyril, who begged now to know where 1 
lived, that in caſe, he ſaid, our bankers” 
affairs ſhould turn out better than was 
expected, I might be duly informed of 
it. I thanked hun for his ſolicitude, 
but intreated him to leave me to myſelf, 
as 1 was not in a ſtation of life to avail 
myſelf properly of his ſervices, and his 
interpoſition might forfeit me my only 
dependance. He bowed reſpe&fully, 
and retreated in filence; but when 1 
roſe to depart, I could not prevent his 
coming down ſtairs with me, nor his 
learning from my poſtilion that he took 
me up at lady Jane Alderway' son Rich- 
den hill 


From the city I went to a ſcene of 


much greater torture in Clarges ſtreet. 
8 ; My 


is 
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My mind's eye here met not only the 
maſter and miſtreſs of the houſe, but the 
image of the unfortunate counteſs Iſme- 
nini, ſhe, who had been the innocent 
cauſe of all my wandering, and ſtill 
more important woes; but even here 
was conſolation : three letters from dear 
lady Donachmuir, which convinced me 
that notwithſtanding my having written, 
ſhe was, owing to a change of reſidence, 
ignorant of my fate. The firſt contained 
an account of herſelf and her ſon, and of 
her mother's having married the attor- 
ney, O'Tarb, and quarrelled with all her 
relations: the ſecond was ſhort, and 
kindly reproached me for my ſilence ; 
and the third, Oh, what was my rap- 
ture and gratitude ! incloſed a bill of ex- 
change payable at ſight for thirty pounds. 
The charming woman imagiged I might 
want money, and not chuſe to entruſt her 
with my diſtreſs : ſhe fancied that was 


the cauſe of my not writing, and in the 


warmelt terms ſhe preſſed me to apply 
| F 4 to 
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01 


to her in all emergencies. So unex- 
pected a bleſſing re-animated me; I ſat 
down where I was, to acknowledge the 
receipt of it, promiſing at a future time a 
more full account of my fituation, and 1 
returned to lady Jane with an aſpect leſs 
likely to diſturb her tranquil inſenſibi- 
lity, and with a heart more than ever diſ- 
poſed to take the good the gods pro- 
vided, without murmuring at any defi- 
CICNCY... 


Knowing now the whole of what I had 
to truſt to, I reſolved to practiſe all de- 
cent ceconomy, to bear whatever was 
not intolerable wherever my lot ſhould 
fall, and to ſuit myſelf to circumſtances 
without any retroſpeCt to better days. I, 
at my firſt leiſure, replied to lady Do- 
nachmuir's queries, by a detail of my 
miſerable travels, and by ſaying I was 
ſettled comfortably and hoped all my 
ſufferings were now at an end. What 1 


feared would ſhock her feelings I pal- 


lated, 
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Vated, and only gave her to underſtand 
that I had accepted an invitation from 
lady Jane Alderway to ſpend ſome time 
with her; and as I could not endure to 
be à continual drain on her purſe, I 
carefully concealed my recent diſap- 
pointment ; but for the ſake of juſtice, 
told ber how generous captain Dibart 
had been to me. of 


In a few days after the time I ſpeak. 
of, having been out with lady Jane at 
noon, at our return I found on the par- 
lour table a viſiting ticket, Mr. Cyril, Sa- 
ville row. I was told the gentleman 
came on horſeback, and had enquired 
for me. I was at no difficulty to recol- 
lect that this was the name and addreſs 
of the caſual friend I had found at the 
bankers' ; but, as with my uſual and 
ſometimes over-ſtrained caution, I had 
ſunk this circumſtance in my report to 
lady Jane, ſome explanation of the 

myſtery which I ſaw puzzled and diſ- 
OT 1 3 pleaſed 
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pleaſed her, was abſolutely neceſſary for 
my juſtification, and her pere 
, mace | 
\ 4-abs 151 
'T therefore briefly told her TEM had 
ö * between us: ſhe ſmiled contemp- 
tuoufly at my account of his civility ; 
but approved extremely my rejection of 
it, concluding a nervous Philippic againſt 
the whole tribe of our lords and maſters, 
by advifing me to be on my guard, as 
ſhe believed no man ever was diſinte- 
| reſted enough to beſtow gratuitous po- 
liteneſs on a pretty woman. My ſoul 
abborred the malignant ſentiment; 1 
could have told her ladyſhip that I had 
better reaſon than herſelf for profeſſing 
miſantrophy: but prudence kept me 
ſilent, and I was forced to ſuffer her in 
my hearing to give a diftin& charge to 
all her ſervants never, if Mr. Cyril called 
again, to acknowledge I was at home, 
but to tell him, in which I confeſs her 
5 _ only —— me, that I re- 
ceived 
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ceeived no viſits. He did call again in 
two days, and receiving the haughty an- 


ſwer, begged to ſee lady Jane. What 
paſſed ſhe kept to herſelf: perhaps, 


thought I, ſhe does not care to feed my 
vanity: but on the following day, as if 


by chance recollecting the omiſſion, ſhe 
informed me that his viſit was entirely 
on the ſubject of the banking buſineſs; 


and a mere civil enquiry after me, to 
which her ladyſhip, for my greater eaſe, 


added, Now do not you run away with 


an idea that he is in love with you, for I 
aðm very confident he is a married man. 
So much the better, madam, faid I: but: 
pray did he mention any hope of a divi- 


dend? He fays, replied lady Jane, that 


there is no proſpe& of an arrangement 
to keep the houſe out of the gazette, 


and that a tedious chancery-ſuit muſt be 
got through before any. one can know. 
what they are to; have. 


Soon aſter, and when I was again from 


F 6 home,, 
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home, I had a new viſitor, a lady who 
had left her ticket. Mrs. Semburſt, Rich» 
mond Green, I caſt about who this Mrs. 
Semburſt could be, but with all my pains 
could not recollect my having ever heard 
the name. Imagining that it might be 
ſome lady 1 knew perſonally, but who 
had changed her name, and not thinking 
it right. to affront every body for the 
ſake of indulging lady Jane, I faid to 
her that I believed common civility 
obliged me, with her ladyſhip's permil- 
ſion, to return the call by leaving a 
ticket at Mrs. Semhurſt's, as (ſhe might 
be ſomebody I ought to. ſee. With as 
. prohibuing a look as ſhe-could aſſume, 
-ſhe replied, that if I choſe to play the 
fine lady it muſt. be elſewhere ; that for 
her part ſhe had no idea of dependents, 
who might be here to day and gone to- 
morrow, forming connections and keep- 
ing company in ſtate. The dependence 
her ladyſhip adverted to was what alone 
in this inſtance kept me with her. I 
was 
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was angry, but filent; and wrote as ſla- 
very dictated, a civil note to Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt, thanking her for the honour ſhe had 
done me, and begging her excuſe for 
not acknowledging it in perſon, from 
which, and from receiving my friends, 
my preſent ſituation debarred me. 


When I had written the ungracious 
billet I went to lady Jane, to requeſt 
permiſſion for the foot-boy to carry it, 
as without this form, I dared not ſet her 
cat to catch a mouſe : Let me ſee what 
you have written, ſaid ſhe.—Nay, thought 
I, this is now too bad : we muſt ſoon part 


Lſee; for what I have ſaid will certainly 


hurt your pride. The wafer was wet, 
and I complied with the command, not, 
I confeſs, without ſome pleaſure in the 
idea that I ſhould mortify the curious 
impertinent. But matters turned out 
differently from what I expected: her 
ladyſhip approved what I: imagined 
would have affronted her: ſhe looked 
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perceived her abſolute dominion over 
me—ſhe ſmiled when ſhe returned the 


note to me, and: obſerved that ſhe/ did. 


not before think. I could have written fo 
well. | 


After this aceident, which I firmly be- 
-leved muſt have ſeparated us, I, to my 
-great- aſtoniſhment, found I gained on 
lady Jane's good opinion. She would: 
not always ſuffer me to leave the room. 
when viſitors or ſtrangers entered it; 
and when winter approached, and ſhe- 
began to talk of taking ready-furniſhed. 
lodgings in London for three months, 
ſhe ſeemed inclined to introduce me to 
ſome of her particular intimates. So 
improved was her conduct towards me, 
that I really had nothing to wiſh cor- 
rected in her, but her beggarly parſi- 
mony, which daily and hourly expoſed 
her to contempt. For this, however, I 

I: Was 
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was in no way reſponſible; nor did it 
eonſiderably affe&t me. 


We came in November to ſhabby 
lodgings in Marybone, and here my 


ſituation was ſuch as made me wiſh for 


a return to Richmond. To ſave expence, 
her ladyſhip brought but a few ſervants,, 
and I preſently perceived that I had in- 
ſenſibly ghded into the poſt of tempo- 
rary houſekeeper. My time was wholly 
occupied between the duties of the draw- 
ing room and kitchen. I was one half 
of the day a fervant, and the other a 
gentlewoman ; but as I knew it was but 
for a time, I reſolved not to repine while 
I could ſtand under my burden. 


In a few days after we came to town, 
lady Jane Alderway unexpectedly diſ- 
treſſed me by her exceſſive kindneſs. 
She had an inclination to go to theplay, 
and to indulge me with the participation 
of this amuſement, It was a favour I 

| 3 had 


N 
N 
| 


: 
| 
1 

. 

t 
1 
[| 
1 
[| 
1 

t. 


611 ² . CO ——_——_—_—_ 


— . 


1712 MENOTRS OF” A 


had no wiſh for, and which I could hot 
prudently accept while the terror of de- 
tection haunted me. Some one among 
ſo many I feared might recogniſe me: I 
therefore declined it, alledging the im- 
propriety of my placing myſelf on a 
level with perſons of rank and faſhion, 
who came there to be amuſed. Do not 
let that diſturb you, ſaid lady Jane, I 


always chuſe to ſit in the pit — one hears 
and ſees, I think, a vaſt deal better there 


than in the boxes. I had now nothing 
to object, as my hat would be a protec · 


tion in ſuch a promiſcuous croud : and 


if lady Jane Alderway was not too nice 
to take up with ſuch a ſtation, it did not 
become me to be ſqueamiſh. 0 


* 


Fhe ſcheme was purſued; and I had 
got over the emotions which were excited 


: by:remembering with whom and 1n how 


different a capacity I had laſt viſited the 
theatre, when I began to wiſh myſelf at 
home again. —Lady Jane, Who would 

2 | every 
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every where appear of importance, even 
in, diſguiſe, talked loud, and drew the 
attention of thoſe near us. Her perſon 
was à ſuhject of merriment to ſome 
young men behind us; and her uneaſi · 
neſs was manifeſt. She aloud remarked 
to me the indecorum of their beha- 
viour; they heard her and were fully 
revenged; for with the moſt unbounded 
licence, whenever their tongues were at 
liberty they remarked on her in terms of 
diſapprobation, and commended me with 
no leſs indelicacy. 


After this I was no more taken abroad. 
Lady Jane was much engaged from 
home; where I knew not, nor what were 
her diverſions. They were I ſuppoſed 
ſuch as pleaſed her; for on a ſudden ſhe 
grew wonderfully gay; drefled like five 
and twenty, applied to the {kill of her 
perfumer for aids to her complexion, 
and was much leſs cenſorious than uſual 
on the manners of the world. She even 

conde- 
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condeſcended, in one inſtance, to find an 


excuſe. for a young couple who had 


eloped together to the continent, and 
was all charity and good humour. She 
began to laugh at my inſenſibility to 
love; ſhe would rally me for being a 
hypocrite, and was ſure there muſt be 
ſome one in the world I was attached to. 


In ſhort, the ſtoical lady Jane Alderway 


ſeemed, by ſome miraculous inſpiration, 
to have diſcovered that there are certain 
paſſions and affections in the human 
heart not quite amenable to the aweful 
tribunal of reaſon. 


What all this portended it was impoſ- 
ſible for me to divine; but the myſtery 
was ſoon unravelled. Her ladyſhip was 
one morning buſied in contriving the 
making up a gown juſt returned from 
the dyer's: it required more than one 
able head to make that enough which 
was in itſelf too little: I was called to 
aſſiſt; and fo deeply were we engaged 


in 
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fn the important buſineſs of œconomy, 
that we were deaf to the knocker. 
Without any previous warning, the room 
door opened. Sir Luſon Linfield was 
announced and my quondam huſband in- 
ſtantly entered. I ſunk into a chair at 
fight of him: he paid his compliments 
to lady Jane in a ſtyle of familiarity 
without noticing me. I would have 
given the world to have got away ; but 
aghaſt with ſurpriſe I had not power to 
ſtir. He turned to ſeat himſelf : he ſaw 
me; he ſtarted and changed colour; 
and could not immediately recover his 
natural compoſure. I attempted to go 
on with my work; for as my terror ſub- 
fided, my pride whiſpered me not to 
quit the field unleſs commanded. I 
could not entirely face him ; but I per- 
ceived he looked at me by ſtealth and 
particularly at my left hand, to ſee if I 
bore any token of our marriage ; but I 
did not, and from this I ſuppoſe he in- 
ferred that I acted as he wiſhed. | 


After 


188582 
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After a ſhort infi pid converſation,” in 
which my righteous bridegroom made a 


very fooliſh figure, he ſhammed hurry 


and roſe to be gone. Lady Jane, who 
ſeemed to take his viſit in good part, 
ſtared when he ſaid he muſt go. She 
looked at him whole eyes I knew were 
at that moment fixed on me. The agi- 


tation of my mind had communicated 


itfelf to my countenance, and caught 
her attention: ſhe aſked me if I was ill, 

and adviſed my leaving the room. 1 
obeyed ; for I could fland it no longer, 
I heard Sir Lufion go away almoſt im: 
mediately, and was ſoon after ſummoned 
to attend lady Jane 1 in her * 


Here ſhe began, as might be expected, 
to interrogate me on my change of coun- 
tenance. I had ſettled my ſcheme of 
action, well knowing I ſhould be queſ- 
tioned. She aſked me what had fo af- 


fected me: ] ſaid the fight of Sir Luſon 


Linfield. —Is he a perſon you are ac- 
aAuainted 
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quainted with? — Ves, I knew him ſome 
years ago.—If ſo, my deareſt Hamilton, 
faid lady Jane in a tone of uncommon 
kindneſs, I beſeech you, tell me what 
you know of him, and why you are fo 
intereſted about him: I will, contioued ſhe, 
aſe no diſguiſe with you: he has, for a 
ſhort time, made overtures of marriage 
to me: there is certainly a great diſpa- 
rity in our ages; but that he does not 
ſeem at all to regard : he ſays he has a 
very ſmall income; but as I really like 
the man, that 1s not an obje& with me. 
To confeſs the truth, preparations are 
ſhortly to be made for our wedding; 
and I dare ſay he came this morning in- 
tending to have talked on the ſubject. 
| Now, therefore, my dear Hamilton, as I 
have told you ſo frankly what my fitua- 
tion is, do not conceal from me what 
you know of him. Have you an at- 


tachment to him, or had he ever to 


you? 


I aſ-; 


= — _ 
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I aſſured her ladyſhip, for whom I ax 
this moment felt the utmoſt, concern, 
that for my own. part I was, as I had al- 
ways declared, perfectly free from attach - 
ment to any man, and that I was confi- 
dent Sir Luſon Linfield was equally 
indifferent to me. I told her I would, if 
ſhe wiſhed it, diſcloſe all I knew of him, 
ſolely with a view to prevent her being 
the dupe of a man, who was, I was 
convinced, as deſtitute of principle as of 
property. Poor lady Jane changed co- 
lour : ſhe voluntarily promiſed inviola- 
ble ſecrecy and begged me to proceed. 
I began with ſaying that Sir Luſon Lin- 
field was, to my knowledge, a married 
man.—She was ſo diſconcerted at this 
alarming intelligence, that I was fearful 
of ſaying more ; but ſhe ſoon recovered, 
and liſtened eagerly to me, while Itold her 
that he had, a few years before, married 
Miſs Macgilroy, niece, and at one time 
preſumptive heireſs to the earl of Do- 
. that finding his expectations 

* balked 
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balked by the claim ſet up in behalf of a 
ſon of the earl's, he had deſerted her, 
and 1 believed had never ſeen her ſince 
the day of their marriage. Good Hea- 
ven! exclatmed lady Jane, can this be 
true? Surely, my dear Hamilton, you 
muſt be miſtaken in the man.— re- 
plied, that I was certain of the fact and 
of the perſon, as I was preſent at the 
wedding; and that Sir Luſon's ſudden 
departure was in ſome meaſure a proof 
of his guilt. 


My patroneſs was agitated to the 
greateſt degree on diſcovering the inſult 
offered her. At one moment ſhe could 
give no credit to the ſtory, at another her 
pride roſe to reſent the impoſition. She 
was in a tumult of paſſion which fore- 
boded baniſhment either to Sir Luſon or 
myſelf. When we returned home, ſhe 


made me repeat all I had ſaid, and-then 


ſent to Sir Luſon begging to ſee him that 


—_ on important buſineſs, which ſhe 
ſaid 
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ſaid threatened to put an end to the ne- 
gociation between them. Now, thought 
I, my fate is decreed : he will come in a 
fury and tell all —I care not; for I can- 
not anſwer it to my conſcience to ſtand by 
paſſively and ſee a woman, to whom, 
with all her foibles, I am highly obliged, 
made ridiculous or miſerable. 
Fe returned an anſwer which at once 
ſecured me and convinced me of the 
profundity of his cunning. To confront 
me was too bold a ſtep even tcr Sir Lu- 
fon Linfield. Had he accuſed or be- 
trayed me he muſt have confeſſed himſelf 
guilty. He, therefore, after lamenting 
an indiſpenſable engagement that pre- 
vented his obeying her ladyſhip's ſum- 
mons to attend her, ſaid he gueſſed at 
the buſineſs alluded to, but hoped her 
ſuperior underſtanding would not liſten to 
idle ill- founded reports againſt him. He 
aſſured her he had been made a moſt egre- 
gious dupe by a lady whole name he did 
.. | not 
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not chuſe, out of regard to her, to men- 
tion; that he had diſcovered the cheat 


Juſt in time to preſerve his liberty: and 


that he could ſatisfy her ladyſhip, in a 
few words, that by all the laws of God 
and man, he was free to offer his hand 
where his heart was depoſited. The art- 
ful prevaricating billet concluded with a 


promiſe to meet lady Jane at any time 


and place ſhe would appoint, excepting 
at her-own houſe, which he ſaid he never 
could enter while her miſplaced bene- 
volence ſheltered a perſon whoſe malice 
would, if victorious, ruin his fortune and 
character. 


Such is the infatuation of love that 
. theſe few lines nearly wrought on her 


to whom they were addrefled, to rein- 


{tate the writer in her good opinion; 
and ſhe looked a little ſternly at me. 
She knew nothing of Miſs Macgilroy ; 
perhaps ſhe might be a woman who de- 


ierved no better treatment; perhaps ſhe 


VOL. 11. 6G had 
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had deſignedly impoſed on Sir Luſon: 
he certainly appeared to have been very 
ilr uſed: it would be impoſſible for her 
to get at the bottom of ſo myſterious a 
buſineſs, and where concealment was 
poffibly ſo much the intereſt of one of 
the parties: ſhe muſt therefore rely on 
her own ſagacity and wait for Sir Luſon's 
explanation. 


I had now gone too far to recede: 1 
faw I muſt either drink or be drowned ; 
for if I ſuffered my adverſary to triumph, 
I'left my own character to be tattered 
by lady Jane's unſparing tongue. Be- 
ſide this conſideration, I own anger had 
its ſhare in my boſom: and ſpirited as 1 
was by the danger I was involved in to 
attempt extricating myſelf at any rate, I 
would now have ſacrificed every pecu- 
niary dependence rather than ſuffer ſb 
unprincipled a wretch to boaſt the vic- 
tory of effrontery and fraud over plain 
truth _ $5708 in — Stil, ho-Ww- 
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ever, 75 poſtponed a diſcloſure of my 


and deſperate reſdurce. 


How vainly, my dear lady Catherine, 
do human beings boaſt themſelves the 


uncontroled ſovereigns of their own ac- 
tions! How little of free-will do we en- 
joy! At one time the atmoſphere of 
judgement 1s clouded by paſſion or pre- 
judice ; at another. we are impelled to 
act as others intereſt us; and not ſeldom 


do we feel reſtrained by ſome unſeen and 
undefined force, which, while it leaves 


the intellectual being in the full enjoy- 
ment of its faculties, for the wiſeſt pur- 
poles compels its corporeal partner ta 
diſregard its admonitions. 


This power which the learned of one 
age, and the ignorant of another agree 


in calling Fate, operated in full force 
on me at this juncture ; and I accor- 
dingly, why I knew not, ated in direct 


G 2 oppoſi- 


particular intereſt in the affair as a laſt 


| 126 


her own ſake alone, to be cautious, as I 
was, I faid, very well perſuaded the wo- 


wiſh even that he ſhould not marry 
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oppoſition to my judgement ; and till an 
event you were a witneſs of corrected 
my opinion, bitterly repented the irra- 
tionality of my conduct. Why, ſaid I, 
did I not truſt lady Jane with my ſtory ? 
Why did I not avow myſelf the injured 
Amabel Macgilroy? —It was an unan- 
ſwerable queſtion : I can only ſay I felt 
it impoſſible. 


To return to my narrative: I replied 
to lady Jane's infinuations, that the cha- 
racter of the woman Sir Luſon had mar- 
ried was a matter entirely out of queſ- 
tion: if he was married, it was ſufficient 
to convince her ladyſhip of his princi- 
ples and her danger. I begged her, for 


man he had yowed to prote& and had 
deſerted, would never proſecute any 
claim on him; that ſhe deteſted him for 
his cruelty and baſeneſs too much to 


again ; ; 


* 
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again; that I, out of attachment to her, 
entertained the ſame fentiments ; for that 
had I heard Sir Luſon Linfield was about 
to marry a perſon for whom I was not 
intereſted; I ſhould never have inter- 
fered. I added, that gratitude for her 
ladyſhip's goodneſs to me, and a natural 
wiſh to oppoſe the ſucceſs of villainy, 
was hat folely prompted me io warn 
her, and that it now reſted with her to 
make ſuch enquiries and act in ſuch a 
manner-as ſhe thought proper; for as I 
had diſcharged my * I ſhould inter- 
poſe no farther, 


Lady Jane was now all acknowledge- 
ment of the obligation ſhe ſaid I had 
conferred on her, and begged me to 
point out the readieft means of getting 
accurate information. TI offered to write 
to lady Donachmuir, then in Edinburgh, 
or to gie her ladyſhip lady Donach- 
muir's addreſs, that the might ſatisfy her- 
ſelf: ſhe: accepted the latter offer, and 

| C.. 3 imme- 
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immediately wrote, requeſting her to 
tranſmit her without delay an atteſted 
*opy of the regiſter, if any ſuch could be 
found, of Sir Luſon Linfield's marriage 
at the Engliſh chapel on ſuch a day 
with a lady who called herſelf Counteſs 
of Donachmuir. 1 had ſaid ſuppoſed 
herſelf ; but lady Jane put another con- 
ſtruction on the ſentence. By the ſame 
poſt, I privately wrote to my kind friend, 
antreating her not to betray me, but to 
fend a ſtrict and fumple anſwer to the 
query. 


Sir Luſon was in the mean time under 
ſentence of exile: he perſecuted lady 
Jane with billets, every one of which 1 
rede would point me out; and 1 

was prepared at an hour's warning to 
quit my preſent abode; 3 but he was as 
careful as I could be or could wiſh him; 
and I felt my obligation to him for a 
depth of craft I abhorred. He uni- 
farmly treated me as a dangerous perſon, 

and 
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and called on me to prove him bound 
by any act which the law would not im- 
mediately, on a ſtate of the cafe, annull. 
In all the abuſe he beſtowed on me, he 
was too cautious to give me any name, 
he only ſtyled me her ladyſhip's depen- 
dent and her informer. 


T all this while quaked for the event 
of my reference to lady Donachmuir ; 
but I had no cauſe for fear. She re- 
lieved my anxiety by the return of the 
poſt, and juſt in the way I had wiſhed, 
ſending only a copy of the regiſter, in 
due form, with a few civil lincs to lady 
Jane, and to me a letter which I could 
bold'y produce. She told me in it of 
the application, expreſſed her concern 
for the undeſerved ill treatment our friend 
Miſs Macgilroy had met with, and hoped 
vengeance would at one time or other 
overtake that cruel unprincipled wretch 
Sir Luſon Linfield. How fortunare was 
it, in this critical buſineſs, for me that 1 

& 4 had 
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had ſigned the book only Amabel Do- 
nachmuir : had I run through my ſtring 
of baptiſmal honors, Mary Hamilton 
would undoubtedly have betrayed me; 
and though I was prepared for quitting 
lady Jane's ſervice in diſgrace, I could 
not yet endure the being proved the wife 


of a man I ſo heartily deſpiſed. 


Lady Jane was, as may be ſuppoſed, 
diſconcerted by this incontrovertible 
proof: ſhe was vexed too at giving up 
her lover: ſhe was indignant at the inſult 
offered her; and the ferment of her paſ- 
ſions terminated in the wiſeſt reſolution 
ſhe could make, that of breaking off the 
match entirely. She accordingly wrote 
to Sir Luſon, and without condeſcending 
to a ſtatement of particulars, briefly told 
him ſhe ſaw good reaſon for changing 
her opinion and her meaſures : ſhe beg- 
ged all that had paſſed might be buried 
in ſilence, and that ſhe might not be 
troubled with viſits, meſſages, or letters, 

as 
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as the firſt ſhe ſhould refuſe, the ſecond 
ſhe ſhould diſregard, and the laſt ſhe 
ſhould burn. I could not but be pleafed 
at her firmneſs, and till more at a deter- 
mination ſhe made; and which you will 
bulicve I very readily acquieſced in, that 
neither this affair nor the name of Sir 
Luſon Linfield ſhould ever again be 
mentioned even between ourſelves. 


i Thus was ſafely freed from a ſituation 
pregnant with danger; and it is due to 
lady Jane to acknowledge that ſhe ſaw 
my conduct in the moſt favourable light... 
She ſeemed to ſhudder at the idea of the 
ridicule I had ſaved her from ; but ſhe - 
was wofully ſoured by the diſappoint- 
ment: ſhe confined herſelf. at home, 
would ſee nobody, and in a few days 
prepared for quitting. London and re- 
turning to Richmond. This was. great 
joy to me, who now conſidered myſelf 
as firmly rooted in her good ↄpinion and 
ES. regard. 
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regard. How wiſely I judged I am go- 
| ing to fell you. 


The day before that on which we 
yere to leave town, lady Jane and 1 
| breakfaſted as uſual together in perfect 
harmony. The newspaper was brought 
in: ſhe bid me read it to her: I 
obeyed ; and got ſafe to the laſt ſide, 
in the firſt corner of which were ſome 
lines we had for ſeveral days been pro- 
miſed, and for the delay of which we 
had had many excuſes : they were ad- 
drefſed 


To LADY —— 2 


Without heſitation or recollection I 
began to read, 


Dear Lady — how vain each art! 
How quickly ſeen the thin diſguiſe! 
That ſeeks to catch th* unwary heart, 
And make ſome Wy youth your prize, 
With H—l——'s ſoft winning air, 
Oh ſay, ſhall —— compare? 
And 
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And doft thou think, deluded maid, 
By ſuch like fool'ries to prevail, 
And vamp thoſe cheeks with white and red; 
Which fifty-years have rendered pale ? 
With H=—l——s ſoft winning air, 
Oh fay, ſhall A——r——y compare? 


I had got within three lines of the con- 
<lufion before I perceived to whom theſe 
verſes, which had, in my eyes, no merit to 
doaſt but their malice, referred. I ſtopt 
ſuddenly.—Nay, madam, faid lady Jane, 
ſuperciliouily, I beg you will go on; 
they are wonderful fine verſes. Her ſa- 
gacity had preceded mine, and ſhe was, 
as I confeſs ſhe had cauſe to be, ex- 
tremely angry. Whar could I fay? I 
could only reply to her expreſſions of 
reſentment, that I was, and indeed 1 
truly was, heartily ſorry for the occaſion. 
I pleaded ignorance : had my life lain 
at ſtake I could not guels the author. 
I ſuggeſted to her enraged ladyſhip that 
they could come from no friend to me, 
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as they inevitably muſt hazard me the 
loſs of her favour. She began to be pa- 
cified ; and I hoped 1 had wholly ap- 
peaſed her, by ſending to the printer of 
the paper a note requeſting that no more 
ſuch libellous wit might be inſerted, as it 
would prove the ruin of the perſon it 
ſeemed to commend, by depriving her 
of the regard of a lady to whom ſhe was 
under great obligations, and from whom 
ſhe was receiving daily inſtances of the 
moſt condeſcending regard, 


The ſtorm was nearly blown over, 


and 1 did what I could to ſmooth lady 


Jane's yet diſturbed brow. The penny- 
poſt came in: it brought a letter for hes 
ladyſhip: her ſpectacles were not at 
band; and I was ordered. to break the 
ſeal and read the contents : ſhe con- 
cluding it was a definitive anſwer to a 
treaty ſhe was engaged in for a leaſe, 
and I more than half perſuaded it was 4. 
billet-doux from Sir Luſon Linfield, I. 
did. 
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did as commanded: but lo! what was it 
but a manuſcript copy of theſe plaguing 
verſes accompanied by a note intimating 
the writer's fear that they might _not 
come to her hands, and profeſſing him- 
ſelf the gentleman ſhe had moſt fa- 
voured with a ſcolding in the pit at the 
playlwuſe a ſhort time before. 


The myſtery was now unravelled, and, 
confounded as I. was by. this new diſtreſs, 
[ yet hoped it would remove lady Jane's 
diſpleaſure from me, as ſhe muſt ſee I 
had no concern 1n.the affair, and was as 
little diſpaſed. as herſelf to approve the 
joke. But her ladyſhip was never after- 
wards the ſame in her behaviour to me; 
and with wonder I obſerved, that ſhe 
who in. a matter where paſſion. might 
without much cenſure. have. obſcured 
her judgement, had ſhewn ſuch cool de- 
termination, now when. a fooliſh man, 
who perhaps. knew nothing of either of 
us, drew an invidious compariſon be- 

3. tween 
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tween us, was not proof againſt the in- 
roads of vanity and envy. [i 


Regardleſs of her reſolution to men- 
tion Sir Luſon Linfield no more, ſhe 
from this time ſeemed to delight in talk- 
ing of him, and enquired particularly 
into the circumſtances of Miſs Macgil- 
roy's marriage with him: this produced 
a fort of converſation which was far from 
amuſement to me, and in which I was 
forced to be unremittingly cantious ; 
and this reſerve, as might be expected, 
produced in her ladyſhip's mind a ſuſpi- 
eion of ſhe knew not what. I was ſome - 
times almoſt tempted to truſt her with 
the ſecret, in hopes by this confidence 
to purchaſe a reinſtatement in her good 
graces ; but fear deterred me, and I fo 
abhorred the whole of my former con- 
duct that I concewed it muſt render me 
completely odious to any one acquainted 

with it, and be the means of throwing 
me 
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me once more, not only a deſerted but 
a deſpiſed wretch on the wide world. 


Whatever might have been the con ; 
ſequences of a diſcloſure, I am certain 


that, with regard to my preſent circum- 
ſtances, it could not have turned out 
worſe than the fineſſing ſyſtem I pur- 
ſued. — Lady Jane after two or three 
long converſations of this fort, ſeemed, or 
rather I may ſay affected, to be more 
than ever in doubt; and one day ſoon 
after our return to Richmond, when 1 
had quitted her to go about ſome buſi- 
neſs that called me away to a diſtant part 
of the houſe, ſhe ſent me an abrupt and 
peremptory command to attend her. I 
went. She ſoon relieved me from my 
ſuſpenſe by ſaying ſhe was extremely 
uneaſy at many particulars in my con- 
duct: ſhe deſired no farther explanation; 
but as che only method of convincing 
her ſhe was not harbouring one of a /et of 
adnentarers who bad expoſed their practices 


by 
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by quarrelling among themſelves, or a lady 
too well known by the frequenters of thoſe 
ſchools of vice, the play houſes, ſhe de- 
fired I-would-inſtantly- decamp.. 


F could make no reply: I ſtood ſtock 
ſill. Her ladyſhip produced from het 
purſe the ſum to which ſhe ſaid my 
wages for the time I had been with her 
amounted; and with ſtudied good breed 
ing that made inſolence inſulting, ſhe de: - 
ſtred J would never trouble myfelf to 
make any enquiry after her. I took the 
money, ſcarce conſcious of what I was 
doing :—ſhe muttered,” A pretty thing 
indeed to maintain dependents that ſet 
up for paragons of beauty I ſaid no- 
thing, but retired to my chamber; and 
after giving way to tears, and taking a 
farewell look of the beautiful meadows 
then covered with Nature's ſnowy veſt, 
and the glaſſy Thames, which the faintly 
beaming ſun of January was playing on, 
I; with the utmoſt. regret at abandoning 
the - 
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the. proſpect which 1 looked for every 
day to improve, prepared for my depar- 
ture. 


Before I could be ready, I was in- 
formed that a poſt chaiſe was at the door 
for me. Lady Jane's eagerneſs to be 
rid of me had anticipated my wiſhes : 
reſentment of her cruelty, which my 
ſtrong feelings abundantly magnified, 
animated me; and I ſoon obeyed her. 
She ſtood at the dining-parlour window 
to ſee my exit. 


Not knowing whither immediately-to 
betake myſelf, I ordered the chaiſe to 
Mrs. Divart's in Clarges ſtreet. The 
maid ſervant left in the houſe knew me, 
and willingly admitted me; and here I 
lat down by a fire ſhe lighted for me, to 
conſider what was beſt to be done in a 
ſituation where [ had ſo much unenvi- 
able liberty. ” ST 

Nothing 
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Nothing feaſible occurring to me fot 
preſent execution, I was obliged to ar- 
cept the maid's urgent offer to make up 
a bed for me where I was, that I might 
gain time for rumination. The fir 
practicable courſe that ſuggeſted itſelf 
was my requeſting the proteftion of my 
invariable friend lady Donachmuir, and 
Þbetaking myſelf to her in Edinburgh; 
but to this there were many objections, 
I did not much admire a . return to 
Scotia's metropolis; and I abhorred the 
idea of living a uſeleſs burden on the 
bounty of another, who herſelf was not 
in great affluence : I therefore reſolved 
againſt this meaſure till I ſhould find 
all others fail; and that I might not be 
tempted to break my reſolution, I made 
another to keep my diſtreſs a ſecret from 
ker. | 


That diſcreet counſellor, my pillow, 
farther adviſed me on no conſideration 
to remain in my preſent abode longer 

than 
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than I could juſtify it by unavoidable 
neceſſity, as Mrs. Dibart, if ſhe returned, 
might, in the alienated ſtate of her affec- 
tions, be offended at hearing of the li- 
berty I had taken. Accordingly I ſet 
out the next morning in queſt of a lodg- 
ing, and in my walk ruminated on the 
probability that I might eafily, if I ex- 
erted myſelf, obtain the poſt of teacher 
in a ſchool, or governeſs to young la- 
dies; and for one of theſe fituations, but 
with a ſtrong predileQion in favour of 
the latter, I reſolved on trying as ſoon 
as I had found a temporary habitation. 
Lady Donachmuir I knew 1 might de- 
pend on for a character of me; and I 
hoped if I conducted myſelf with pro- 
priety, lady Jane's cruelty, which then 
appeared to me much greater than it 
does now, might be the means of plac- 
ing me in à ſtation of leſs abſolute de- 
pendence, as I certainly had it in my 
power to earn my living. 

A lodg- 
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A lodging I in a few hours found in 
the neighbourhood of Clarges ſtreet, and 
removed thither immediately. The next 
morning, having no other way of pub- 
liſhing myſelf, 1 fent to the newſpapers 1 
thought moſt likely to ſerve me, an ad- 
vertiſement ſtating my abilites and my 
wiſhes. | | 


In the courſe of the Se day I 
had numerous applications in reply to it, 
Some were letters deſiring me to come 
to ſuch and ſuch houſes, by which I 
preſently found out I was to underſtand 
young ladies boarding ſchools, dignified 
into family manſions, with high ſound- 
ing titles perhaps borrowed from the 
names of the carpenter or bricklayer 
who had built an adjoining row. Others 
were notes ſent by footmen to defire me 
to wait on their ladies ; and in the after- 
neon I had another ſpecies of viſitors, 
young gentlemen who wanted a gover- 
neſs for a ſiſter or a couſin : this I ſoon 

; ſaw. 
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ſaw through, and requeſted no more 
ſuch perſonages might be admitted. 


Finding that, unleſs J choſe to conti - 
nue on the edge of a moſt dangerous 
precipice, I muſt ſeek after ſome one of 
the poſts offered me, I read over my 
written replies; and prepared to obey 
the moſt alluring ſummons early in the 
following forenoon. It was from a 
Counteſs not far from me, of whom 1 
knew nothing but her title: I was ſhewn 
up ſtairs ; where waiting a ſhort time, I 
was told her ladyſhip was from home, 
but his lordſhip would ſee me. This I 

did not chuſe: I ſaid I came to treat 
only with the lady: the ſervant laughed; 
Vun! I felt glad when I got on n the out- 
ſide of the door. 


From hence I poſted to the faſhionable 
outſkirts of the town to a lady without ati- 
tle, who ſtated herſelf to have a very large 
family, for whom ſhe wanted a thoroughly 


> ao 
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qualified governeſs : the lady was not op- 


though it was paſt noon: ſhe however 
admitted me: I found ſhe had lately 
lain in: I therefore accommodated my 
ſteps and my voice to the compaſs of a 
fick chamber. As I entered the room, 1 
really thought the carpenters were floor- 
ing, the upper apartments, but I ſoon diſ- 
covered my miſtake. In the middle of 
the lying-in-chamber was a little boy 
drawing after him a tin toy which made 
an horrid uproar. In one corner was 


the laſt arrived infant crying with all ita 


might; and in another, two children 


older than either of theſe, abſolutely 
fighting. In an adjoining room I heard 
a miſs ſqualling to the jangling of 3 
harpfichord out of tune, and accompa- 


nied by the ſhrill violin, I ſuppoſe of her 
muſic-maſter. The thumping over head 
continued, and was explained by the lady 
herſelf to proceed from the nurſery, 


where ſhe faid ſhe had fix more boys 
and girls. The major part of this troop. 


were 
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were to come under my management, 

with” a proviſo that F never controted- 
any one of thern, as they were bringing 
up on a not- faßianrd plan I was almoſt 
tempted to aſł the lady what need then 

they had of a governeſs; but ſincerely 

pitying her ſtation in this Babel, IL af- 

ſured her my abilities were not equal to 

the taſk, and took my leave. 


In my way into London again, I called 
in the neighbourhood of Portman ſquare, 
where I was informed I might meet 
with a very eligible poſt, that of tutoreſs 
to two young ladies of high rank, and 
of ſuch ages, as promiſed that their com- 
pany might repay the toil of ſuperinten- 
dance. They alone were in the room F 
was eſcorted to: they were lolling out 
of the window, but faced about when F- 
entered: a violent titter and a well-bred 
whiſper ſucceeded' the broad ſtare” they 
faluted me with. I looked in the pier- 
glaſs J paſſed to ſee if there was any 

EAIY , thing 
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thing peculiarly ludicrous in my appear- 
ance; I could diſcover nothing. The 
young ladies alternately ſtared and whiſ- 
pered ; I all the while ſtanding at the 
lower end of the magnificent room. At 
length, after expecting a long time, I ven- 
tured to aſk if the ducheſs would ploaſe to 
ſee me: I'll go and aſk, ſaid the younger 
of my promifing pupils, and away ſhe 
floundered out of the room. I was now 
left tothe ſole inſpection of the elder ſiſter; 
and I will do her induſtry the juſtice to 
ſay ſhe did not loſe her time. Preſently 
in came the other younger lady lugging 
in a fine boy of about ſix years old, 
and he was alſo lugging in a huge New- 
foundland dog. Not a ſyllable by way 
of anſwer did ſhe vouchſafe me: the 
little boy came up to me and ſtared in 
my face: the dog followed him, and 
leaping on me, completely demoliſhed 
my apron, and great part of the lace of 
my cloak. The young folks, highly de- 

lighted with my danger, and diverted 
with 
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with my terror, by all forts of incentives 
encouraged the dog ; and, had not her 
Grace juſt then entered the room, l 
ſhould have been in danger of my 
life. 


The ducheſs expreſſed her concern 
for me, but leſs diſpleaſure at the wan- 
ton cruelty of her children than was re- 
quiſite. She had a very good - natuſ ed 
countenance, and ſpoke with the utmoſt 
affability ; but ſuch was the interruption 
given to our treaty by the noiſe, of his 
lordſhip and his ſiſters, that every word 
required repetition, and every other ſen- 
tence was a plaintive requeſt to them 
to be, what they were not at all diſpoſed 
to be, quiet. I told the ducheſs frankly 
that my ſpirits were not equal to the vi- 
vacity of her f:mily :—ſhe ſaid ſhe was 
ſorry for. it, bid them mind what were 
the conſequences of their rudeneſs, and 
giving me a couple of guineas to repair 
the miſchief done to my dreſs, ſhe with 

' VOL, 1I. 11 great 
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great courteſy diſmiſſed me. As I de- 
ſcended the echoing ſtair-caſæ I could 
not but remark the tax her Grace paid 
for want of a little maternal juriſdic- 
tion. | 


Wearicd with my tramp, I returned 
to my chearleſs abode, ſpent the re- 
mainder of the day in repairing the mil. 
chief of the morning, and after break- 
faſt on the morrow ſet forth again in 
queſt of adventures. To Cavendiſh 
ſquare I bent my courſe, whither I was 
invited by a very unpromiſing billet. It 


was a Mrs. Somebody, a widow with 
an only daughter of eleven years old. 


Here, eſcaping all former inconveni- 
ences, I was immediately introduced 


to the lady herſelf. Well, young wo 


| | man, are you the perſon that I 
for a governeſs's place ?—Yes, Ma'am. 


Well, fit down, and let me aſk you a 


few particulars. My daughter wants 
ſomebody by way of a governeſs, for I 


am 
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am too much engaged what with routs, 
and parties, and concerts, and going to 
court, anꝗ what not, to teach her every 
thing from beginning to end, and ſhe is a 
monſtrous clever little girl. For my own 
part, I am not over fond of your gover- 
neſſes: I think, for the general run of 
them, they are exceſſive diſagreeable 
people, like all half gentlefolks.: but 1 
am advifed by my friend the ducheſs to 
take one for Juliana, Education, to be 
fure, is now-a-days all the rage, and cer- 
tainly one would not have :one's own 
child behindhand, eſpecially as Juliana 
is heireſs to above three thouſand - a 
year. 


Enter Miſs. 


Mama. Oh, here ſhe comes: here's 
my nice little girl : come, my poppet, I 
am going to hire you this young woman 
for a governeſs. * Won't that be clever, 
my pretty creature-? and then you know 

| H 2 you 


every thing faſhionable. 
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you will be as great a woman as your 
couſins, lady Mary and lady Frances. 

Miſs. No, Mama, I wat have a g0- 
verneſs ? you know I told you fo : if ſhe 
comes I won't learn: I'll ſet her gown 
on fire as I did Nurſe's. 


Mama. Well, but my dear, won't it be 
clever to learn French, and when your 
couſins come to ſee you, to ſurpriſe 
them by aſking them how they do in 
French? Spa 


g Miſs. Oh, aye: but I won't learn in a 
book: I hate a book. : 


Mama (firoking Miſs's head) Well, i 


well, it ſhan't have a book. We will 


throw the naughty book into. the fire: 


my pretty Juliana ſhan't have any thing 
ſhe does not like if ſhe will but learn. I 
ſuppoſe, young woman, you-can teach 


I re- 


Ur 
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[ replied to this comprehenſive ſuppoſi- 
tion that I could undertake all 1 had 
ſtated in my advertiſement, and in vari- 
ous ſituations had picked up various 
kinds of knowledge, which I hoped 
might be ſerviceable to any young lady 
whoſe education ſhould be entruſted to 
my Care. | | 


Every thing was going on tolerably 
ſmooth in our agreement. Mama ſeem- 
ed at a loſs for ſomething more to require; 
Miſs was coaxed up to me; and as. I 
was determined not to be ſqueamiſh or 
exorbitant, our terms wee ſoon adjuſted. 
I had juſt, given a reference to lady Do- 
nachmuir, which I ſaw went a great way 
in recommendingime, when in bounced 


a lady, —My God, ſiſter, ſhe bawled out, 


I am in ſuch a fright—do you know 
what diſtreſs I have been in? the girl's 
governeſs, the demure trapes that I had 
ſuch a good character of from the bi- 
ſhop” s, has married my lord's chaplain.— : 

W's I am 
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I am fo provoked with the ſly huſſey, be- 
cauſe ſhe ſuited me ſo well, and was fo 
good tempered, and I had no trouble— 
Do you know the creatures were ac- 
quainted when they were children, and 
lo truly becauſe they met again by 
chance, they muſt be married. —She has 
made out a fine canting ſtory ; was mar- 
ried this morning before I was up, and 
then came to tell me what a pretty trick 
ſhe had ſerved me; {he had the aſſu- 
rance to doubt whether 1 would turn her 
away ; but I ſent her packing before I 
came out: his reverence, Mr. Saygrace, 
troops this evening. For Heaven's ſake, 
ſiſter, don't have a governeſs for Juliana: 
they are the ſhockingeſt wretches in the 
world. —I intend to ſend my girls to 
ſchool directly, that I may have no 
more plague with them. 


Seeing me, and perhaps gueſſing by 
my humble ſtation in the room, and by 


my appearance, that I came on ſome 
humble 
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humble errand, her ladyſhip, in a cor- 

rected tone, cried out, My God, young 
woman, I hope my ſiſter was not hiring 
you for a governeſs. I bowed in ſilence: 

a pauſe enſued. —The dame of quality 

made a ſign which her obſequious ſiſter 

underſtood : they retired into the next 

room, where they ſtaid long, talked 

much, and laughed loud. In the inte- 
rim I ſlunk off, not being yet ſufficiently 

humbled, to digeſt the treatment I ſaw I 

maſt expect in a houſe where an illite- 

rate woman was governed by a misjudg- 
ing ſiſter, and a ſpoiled child. I left a 
meſſage with a ſervant in the hall, that 
the lady's place would not ſuit me; and 
got away as quick as I could. 


From hence I went immediately to, 
Welbeck ſtreet to a lady who had ſent 
her ſervant with a note, written in an 
elegant hand, and the civilleſt language, 
deſiring me to come to her when it was 
convenient, if I had no objection to take 

H 4 the 
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the care of two girls, one four years old, 
the other three, on moderate terms. 1 
was ſhewn into a ſmall neat breakfaſt 
room, and introduced to the moſt beau- 
tiful young woman I ever ſaw: the 
children ſhe had mentioned, and another 
but a few weeks old, were with her: 
the two former ſhe ſent away, and then, 
after a ſhort pauſe, and eying me from 
head to foot, ſhe aſked me where I had 
lived.. I faid I had never before been in 
the capacity I ſought for; that misfor- 
tunes had unexpectedly reduced me to a 
dependent ſtate, and forced me to ſeek a 
lizelihood.— What ſort of misfortunes ? 
ſaid ſhe: tell me, and forgive my inqui- 


ſitiveneſs, are they ſuch as it concerns 


your reputation to conceal ? 


1 ſtarted at fo odd a queſtion. —Nay, 
continued ſhe, do not be alarmed or of- 
fended : it is the intereſt I feel for you 
that makes me perhaps improperly curl - 
ous. You are young; you were not, I 
47 am 
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am ſure, deſigned by nature for a ſervile 

ſtation, nor are you accuſtomed to it: 

you are ſceking one, that unleſs you are 
very cautious, will expoſe you to a va- 

riety of dangers and inconven'ences. 

You, with your perſon mult go into no 

family where there is a huſband, a father, 

or a ſon, of whole character you are not 
well informed. 


I replied, that whoever employed me 
would have no reaſon to diſtruſt my 
conduct, as I was myſelf, and had been 
ſome years married; that as to character 
I could procure a recommendation from 
a lady of rank and reſpectability, and 
feared no enquiry. Then, ſaid this be- 
nevolent ſtranger, on no account engage 
with me: I hid ſcarcely ſent to you he- 
fore I repented it; but there was ſome- - 
thing in your advertiſement - that drew 
my attention... I fear. you are ignorant : 
that I am not a married woman: if you 

are, for the world I would not draw you 
1 into 
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into a fituation that muſt either expoſe 
or degrade you: in my unhappy cir- 
cumſtances I muſt ſeek for ſomebody to 
take care of my children, who is either 
by age or perſon ſecure from flander or 
inſenſible to it. Such a young woman 
as you are, if you have hitherto eſcaped 
the corruption of this horrid town, which 
would to God I had never ſeen ! I will 
not be acceſſary to ruin. 


The tears came into her eyes as ſhe 
ſpoke : ſhe preſſed me to ſtay a little 
while, and began to enquire into- my 
views. I was not imprudently commu- 


nicative; reſerve was habitual to me, and 


therefore I put no violence on myſelf by 
only ſtating, and that very briefly, the 
difficulties I met with in my preſent pur- 
ſuit. She, i in return, as if happy to un- 
boſom- herſelf, told me ſhe was the 
daughter of 2a. country clergyman, with 
but very ſlender - preferment ; ; that ſhe 
had been placed by her friends with a 
* —_— maritua 
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mantua- maker in London, from whom 
ſhe had been enticed by the gentleman 
who now maintained her. a | 


At parting ſhe rd me five guineas 
which I declined accepting ; and I quit- 
ted her highly impreſſed with her gene- 
roſity and amiable appearance, and ſay- 
ing to myſelf, Why do not our women 
of virtue, inſtead of copying this claſs of 
unfortunate beings in their follies, imi- 
tate them in their commiſeration of mis- 
fortune? 


Were I to relate all the adventures of 
this. day's. pilgrimage, I ſhould nearly 
tranſcribe that paper in the Rambler, 
which portrays the diſtreſs. of a young 
woman in a purſuit ſomewhat ſimilar to 
mine. Tis no fair ſide of human nature 
that is ſeen FE candidates of « any; — 
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for though I guarded myſelf againſt 
1 every ſpecies of nicety, I could not ac- 
cept the ſcandalous terms of perſons who 

were anxious, even in the common re- 

ſpect due to a ſtranger, to ſhew how 

cheap they held thoſe whoſe aſſiſtance 

they ſought. Abundance of labour, 

and a very ſmall ſtipend generally went 

together: to theſe I would not object; 

but propoſals of this kind uſually termi- 

nated with, — Well young woman, 1 

ſuppoſe you have no objection to dine 

in the ſervant's hall ; or perhaps—You 

will be to dine in the kitchen with the 

reſt of my ſervants, for I keep no ſecond 
table. I will not conceal that I had too 

much of my father's country in me to 

condeſcend to ſuch ſociety, In one in- 

ſtance, before poſitively refuſed, I aſked 

the lady with whom I was treating, whe- 
ther ſhe thought a perſon uſed to the 

company of footmen and houſemaids 

would be a fit inſtructor for her ch 11dren- 

She thought me very ſaucy; I in my 
3 turn 
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turn thought her very injudicious; and 
/o, as Becky ſays, we parted in mutual 
diſguſt. 


Almoſt diſpirited with my ill ſucceſs, 
returned home again fatigued and diſ- 
appointed. Farther application had 
been made to me. I found more letters 
and meſſages; and much, leſs ſanguine 
than before, I renewed my trudge the 
next morning. | 


In the middle of Bond-ſtreet I was 
much ſurprized at being ſtopped by a 
ſervant in. a very ſhewy livery, who 
ſeemed. to have run purpoſely to over- 
take me. He, with great good man- 
ners, aſked me if my name was not 'Ha- 
milton, and then preſenting lady Pope's 
compliments, begged l would go backa 
little way, as her ladyſhip was waiting m 
her carriage, and wiſhed much to ſpeak 
to me. Suſpecting it might be ſome 
trick, I heſitated ; but the man aſfuring 

me 
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me that his lady knew me intimately, 
and pointing to a handſome coach which 
I ſaw he belonged to, I complied, not, I 
own, without ſome expectation that my 
capricious friend, Mrs. Dibart, might in 
her travels have met with a tempting 
title, and accepted him it belonged to. 


The coach was hung too high, and the- 
windows were too faſhionably diminu- 
tive for me to ſee who was ſhut up in it. 
FE fixed my eyes on the pannel ; bur 
could make nothing of the heraldry : the 
door was opened. I thought the lady a 
ſtranger : ſhe let me come in before ſhe 
ſpoke, and then I perceived it was no 
other than Mrs.. Iſborne, the blithe wi- 
dow who had been. ſo kind to me in my 
way from Edinburgh, and whoſe houſe 
I had quitted with her companion Miſs. 
Price, in ſuch terror. | 


Her ladyſhip was overjoyed at the 
unexpected rencontre: I cannot ſay my 
raꝑ- 
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raptures equalled hers. From the firſt 
moment of my recognizing her, I was 
buſied in deviſing a plan of eſcape, and 
by cold replies to her expreſſions of de- 
light, I hoped to make our parting as 
agreeable to her; but difregarding my 
reception of her fondneſs, the over- 
whelmed me with it. The articles ſhe 
had waited for at Hookham's were pre- 
ſently put in the carriage; and ſhe de- 
clared I ſhould go home with her, as Sir 
Norton would be charmed to ſee me 
again.—-Oh, thought I, when her lady- 
ſhip named Sir Norton, the myſtery of 
your elevation 1s unravelled.—Sir Nor- 
ton Pope I remembered was the baronet 
with whom Mrs. Iſborne had ſo kindly 
endeavoured to bring me acquainted; 
and whoſe fighature was to the letter 
which had frightened me away.. 


Not at all aHured by a wiſh to gratify 
Sir Norton, I replied to lady Pope's pro- 
teſtations that I could not accept the fa- 

vour 
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vour ſhe intended me, becauſe I was 
obliged to call on a lady to whom I was 
going when ſtopt. Who? and where ? 
werethenextinterrogatories. Bloomſbury 
was the part of the town to which I was 
really ſteering ; but not chuſing to riſque. 
fo long a journey in ſuch company, I 
named Arlington ſtreet where I had been 
| alſo ſummoned. There her ladyſhip 
promiſed to allow me to call, if I would 
flirſt oblige her by taking one turn round 4 
| Hyde park with her, that ſhe might ſa- 5 
tisfy her longing curioſity by aſking me 
tenthouſand queſtions. I pleaded hurry, # 
but in vain, and was forced to comply. 
with a good grace. 


I ubhe opportunity was improved as I 
was warned it would be; but I was de- 
termined not to humour her ladyſhip's 
inquiſitiveneſs. She ſaw how little was 
to be ſqueezed from me, and therefore 
changing her plan ſhe began to be ex- 
tremely communicative of her own af- 


fairs. 
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fairs. She repreſented the preſſing ſoli- 
citations of Sir Norton which had pre- 
vailed on her to marry again, and in- 
formed me of her having diſcarded Miſs 
Price, who had turned out every thing 
that was bad; but not a ſyllable did ſhe 
ſay of my abrupt departure. Her nar- 
rative and her queries ended with an in- 
ſtance of affection I was not fufficiently 
grateful for: ſhe was certain, notwith- 
ſtanding my reſerve, that I was in an un- 
ſettled and uncomfortable ſituation, and 
therefore inſiſted that I ſhould accept 
Miſs Price's ꝓoſt, no hard one I confeſs, 
to which ſhe gave me her word to annex 
a ſalary of one hundred — a year. 


The offer was ſpecious, and ſuch ge- 
neroſity tempting; but I was not in- 
clined again to truſt to the diſcretion of 
a good-natured, war m- hearted, thought- 
leſs woman. No refuſal, the moſt poſi- 
tive I could give her, had any weight 
with her ladyſhip ; and when ſhe ſet me 

down 
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down in Arlington ſtreet, I felt myſelt 
embarraſſed in the higheſt degree, by 
her ſaying ſhe ſhould wait for me: the 
knew my bufineſs could not detain me 
long, as I ſaid the lady I was going to 
was a ſtranger to me ; and ſhe would not 
be diſappointed of the pleaſure of intro- 
ducing me to Sir Norton. 

From this deteſted civility I ſaw no 
poſſibility of eſcaping, nor from a per- 
manent fituation with this too preſſing 
friend, except my agreeing at any rate 
with the lady I was about to offer myſelf 
to, and who wanted a ſuperintendant for 
her daughters. With anxious wiſhes, 
fervent prayers, and pious reſolutions, 
that nothing conſiſtient with what I 
owed to my character ſhould be an ob- 
jection to me, I mounted the ſtars with 
the uſual formalities, 


Ihe lady of che houſe was ſitting at 
work and ſurrounded by her numerous 
and 
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and lovely family, all of whom were 
buſy. Whether it was that the real 
beauty of the ſcene ſtruck me, or that a 
particular charm was annexed to it by 
my hope of ſecurity among them, I 
will not determine; but certainly I 
thought it a fight ſuperior to any I had 
yet met with. What but my diſtreſs 
could equal my difappointment when 
taking me into another room, ſhe, with- 
out aſking me a ſingle queſtion, but 
with the kindeſt apology for the ſeeming 
rudeneſs, ſaid, that though ſhe had no 
doubt of my qualification, ſhe could on 
no account admit me into her family. I 
earneſtly begged to know what was her 
objection, as perhaps it might not be 
out of my power to remove it. She re- 
plied, with the moſt winning affability 
and maternal tenderneſs, I have a fon in 
the guards, a gay young man, who at 
preſent lives in the houſe. 


My vexation was ſo great that I could 
| not 
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not, even in the preſence of a ſtranger, 
ſuppreſs my. tears. The lady ſaw my 
concern and was moved at it: imagining 
it aroſe perhaps from pecuniary embar- 
raſſment ſhe offered me money, which 
when I deciined, ſhe bid me fit down 
and explain my fituation, as ſhe was 
willing, if I required and merited it, to 
afford me any aſſiſtance. I then can- 
didly told her in what manner I was 
hampered by lady Pope's fondneſs: ſhe 
fortunately knew her and her origin, 
and therefore needed little to convince 
her of the reaſonableneſs of my vexa - 
tion. Be under no fear, ſaid ſhe, I will. 
extricate you: my eldeſt daughter ſhall. 
take one of the men and accompany 
you home co your lodgings. You ſhall 
go out at the back-door into the Green. 
park, and you will be ſafe. When I 
am certain you muſt be, houſed, I will 
fend a metlage to lady Pope, informing 
her you are gone out with my daughter: 
it matters not whether her ladyſhip is or 
is 
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is de offended ; and I think you will 
hear no more of her. 


With a degree of gratitude for this 
kindneſs which increaſed my ſorrow that 
1 was excluded from the poſt I had 
ſought, and made me almoſt curſe the 
form Nature had beſtowed on my fea- 
tures, I accepted the benevolent propoſi- 
tion; and the young lady, who I ſuppoſe 
might be two .or three and twenty years 
of age, very obligingly made good her 


mother's promiſe. 


I was ſo intimidated by this adventure 
that I dared not ſeek any farther all that 
day ; nor had I ſummoned my courage 
the next morning when the woman with 
whom I lodged came up to me, and an-. 
- nounced Sir Norton and lady Pope. 
After a moment's heſitation I reſolved to 
refuſe this 11]-bred intruſion ; but it was 
out of my power to exclude them: they 
« 5 waited 
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waited for no permiſſion, and in they 
marched. 


Had I not been very angry I ſhould 
have been exceſſively confounded at ſee- 
ing a perſon whom I had lately cheated 
in a way that nothing ſhort of her own 
conduct could excuſe. Indignation kept 
me up, and to all her ladyſhip's good- 
humoured reproaches for my ſlipping 
away from her the preceding day, and 
her repreſentation of the trouble ſhe had 
afterwards had in bribing the ſervants in 
Arlington ſtreet to give her my addreſs, 
I anſwered by wiſhes that ſhe had ſpared 
herſelf ſo much uſeleſs labour. Not uſe- 
leſs, my dear, ſhe replied with moſt pro- 
voking kindneſs; for now I have you | 
fafe, and Sir Norton and I are deter- 
mined not to go home without you : 
ſuch a young woman as you are muſt 
not think to live alone; ſo pack up your | 
wardrobe in a minute and pet into the 
coach, —I firmly refuſed ; and finding 
my 
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my loving friends diſpoſed to out-talk 
me, I ſaw I muſt riſque every thing to 
preſerve my freedom. I therefore de- 
manded a patient hearing, and then re- 
peating my refuſal, I added, that unleſs 
they deſiſted from perſecuting me, I 
would ſooner or later make public a let- 
ter I then had in my poſſeſſion, which 
would not at all contribute to their repu- 
tation. They affected ignorance, and 
required me to produce this letter, but I 
had it ſafe, and did not chuſe to truſt it 
in their hands. I remembered enough of 
its contents, though I had not looked at 
it fince I fetched it from Mrs. Dibart's in 
Surry, to give them a pretty good idea of 
its authenticity. 


The moſt malignant and moſt viru- 
lent abuſe was now poured out on me by 
both parties; and I was in the height of 
diſtreſs, when a note was brought me 
from my new friend in Arlington ſtreet. 
A lady of her acquaintance who lived in 

Audley 
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daughter. 


Audley ſquare wanted a perſon of my 
deſcription, and ſhe had no doubt would 


engage me if I went to her directly, for 


which purpoſe, as the weather was bad, 
ſne had ſent me her carriage. Glad to 
the heart not only of the probable en. 
gagement but of the releaſe, I with freſh 
ſpirit renewed my threat to lady Pope; 
and having ſeen her and her good-for- 


nothing huſband out, I ſet-'off in high 8 


glee for Audley ſquare. 


Two elderly ladies were ſitting in the 
drawing room, one of whom appeared 
the miſtreſs of the houſe; the other a vi- 


fitor. To the former I ſhewed the bullet 6 


I had been honoured with. She defired 


me to fit down, ſaid ſhe had not expected i 
me ſo ſoon, and told her friend ſhe muſt 4 
beg her excuſe if ſhe entertained her 
with engaging a governeſs for her grand- 
There was nothing in her 
manner to intimidate me: ſhe proceeded 2 
to the common queſtions ; and matters 

; were 


SCOTS HEIRESS. 169 


were going on proſperouſly when the vi- 
fitor lady aſked me if I was not the 
young woman ſhe had ſeen ſome weeks 
before in the pit at Drury lane with lady 
Jane Alderway. Now, thought I, I am 
ruined here -I replied, that I was there 
at the time ſhe mentioned, and very 
much annoyed by the rudeneſs of ſome 
gentlemen near us. — The lady ſaid ſhe 
ſaw the whole, and had pitied me ex- 
tremely ; but, added ſhe, if lady Jane 
will place herſelf in the pit, ſhe and 
her party muſt be content with pit man- 
ners. I took courage. Did you hve 
with lady Jane? ſaid the miſtreſs of the 
houſe. —I faid, T did as companion. — 
And why have you quitted her? ſhe 
aſked. 


I ſcarce knew what to ſay.—l heſi- 
tated : ſhe ſhook her head, ſaying in a 
tone of regret, There is always ſome 
obſtacle where one wiſhes to find none · 
I do not think, young woman, you 
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intended I ſhould know you had lived 
with lady Jane Alderway.—l was filent : 
the viſitor ſeemed extremely diſcom- 
poſed, and quitting her ſeat walked to 
the window. I looked again, to be ſure 
it was not lady Jane herſelf : —it was 
not ; nor in the leaſt like her. 


| Knowing that nothing confirms ſuſpi- 
cion ſo forcibly as heſl Itation, I grew 
brave, and ſaid I was at a loſs to aſſign a 
reaſon for leaving lady Jane, becauſe it 
was ſo entirely out of the common courſe 
of events of this kind that it required 
much explanation: that ſome diſagree- 
able conſequences had enſued from the 
accident at the play-houſe, which had 
abated her ladyſhip's regard for me; 
but that ſhe reſted her diſmiſſion of me 
on my having, perhaps too officiouſly, 
but with an intention perfectly upright, 
interfered to ſave her from becoming 
the dupe of a deſigning perſon. juſti- 


| ied my intention of finking my having 


lived 
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uved with her by ſaying ſhe had abſo- 
lutely turned me out of her houſe, and 
in a way that left me no room to hope 
even for a recommendation to another 
employment. 


I can gueſs, ſaid the ſtranger lady, 
what was the bufineſs in which you in- 
terpoſed : the town has lately laughed at 
a match ſaid to be in train between lady 
Jane Alderway and Sir Lufon Linfield ; 
perhaps that was the ſubject of your dif- 
ference. I confeſſed it; and added that 
I knew ſome particulars reſpecting Sir 
Luſon of which her ladyſhip was, and 
ought not to have been, ignorant. I 
had revealed them, and could not re- 
pent having done lo. 


Both ladies now encouraged me by 
ſaying I had certainly done right, I 
was happy when I ſaw myſelf ſafe over 
this danger. Pray, ſaid the I was treat- 
ing with, before we go farther, do ſatisfy 

1 2 my 
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my curioſity about Sir Luſon Linfield : 
you ſeem to know him : Did he not a 
tew years ago marry Miſs Macgilroy, 
ſhe who was ſo much talked of in the 
north for her diſappointment about her 
uncle's eſtate and title? I am told ſhe 
certainly was married to him, though he 
would not own it. 


Will you, my dear lady Catherine, 
ſay I was deficient in ſelf command, 
when I tell you I ſtood this ixtereſting 
queſtion without betraying myſelf? I 
anſwered that Sir Luſon Linfield and 
Miſs Macgilroy undoubtedly were mar- 
ried, and that it was that circumſtance 
of which I apprized lady Jane, as it was 
not quite clear that Miſs Macgilroy was 
dead.—It was an act of but common 
humanity, ſaid the ſtranger Ah, ſaid the 
lady of the houſe, I knew Miſs Macgil- 
roy's father and mother and herſelf too 
when a girl. I pitied her becauſe I ſaw 
her parents made a downright idiot of 

her; 
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her; but ſhe rendered herſelf very odious 
as ſhe grew up, by aſſuming very much 
on the ſtrength of her pre: enſions. She 
was a lovely creature, as to face and 
perſon, if ſhe had not ruined her beauty 
by art and affectation.— Vou remember, 
continued ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to her 
friend, how unpardonably ſhe treated 
my filly nephew Pynton. 


My recolle&ion alarmed me at hear- 
ing theſe words. I had not forgotten 
my cruel behaviour to a young gentle- 
man of that name when in the meridian 
of my inſolence; and though 1 was not 
at all mortified to hear theſe ſtrictures on 
myſelf, nor was any one more ſenſible 
than I was of my former errors, I began 
ſeriouſty to conſider whether I did not 
run too great a riſque by engaging in- 
cognita with a lady who had ſuch juſt 
cauſe of diſpleaſure, and whoſe well- 
founded reſentment might, if ſhe ever 
detected me, render her deaf to what- 
1 3 ever 
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ever pity might urge. Nothing ſup- 
ported me under this terror, but my 
dread of Sir Norton and lady Pope, and 
that was forcible enough to make me 
ſtand my ground here. 


Our treaty proceeded, and was pre- 
{ently concluded to my entire ſatisfac- 
tion; I had given a written direction to 
lady Donachmuir, and was to enter on 
my promifing employment as ſoon as 
her ladyſhip ſhould have corroborate 
the facts I had ſtated. Every partic»lar 
being fully diſcuſſed, I with heartfelt 
gratitude for the liberal treatment 1 had 
met with, was riſing to take my leave, 
when the viſitor-lady begged to ſay a 


few words to me.—Were you not inti- 


mately acquainted in captain -Dibart's 
family? ſaid ſhe —I replied in the affir- | 
mative; but with far leſs compoſure 
than to any former queſtion. —The tears 
which his name ever taught to flow, 


:Kreamed down my cheeks, and with dif- 


ficulty 
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„ 
ſiculty I related ſuch particulars as might 
give an idea of my connection with the 
captain and his lady.— ſaid, that at 
her particular requeſt I had accompanied 
them to America, and that after a variety - 
of misfortunes, IJ had been compelled to 
leave Mrs. Dibart at Terceira to recover 
her health. The lady who had quel- 
tioned me ſeemed extremely hurt at the 

emotion ſhe had excited; and after a 
humane apology, that convinced me of 

ber underſtanding and benevolence, ſhe 
defired, before 1 went, to ſpeak to the 
lady of the houſe in private. / 


* would, as good manners and my 
fituation required, have withdrawn; but 
they would not permit it: they went 


into the next room, and before the lad 
I had engaged with could ſhut the door, 


1 heard her friend in a loud whiſper ſay, 
Break off your treaty by ſome means or 
other; never mind how ſhabby or ca- 
14 prici- 
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pricious it ſeems; for you muſt on n 
nnn ber, % Ton hοο 


1181 
1 felt more mite! hot WR at 
theſe ſtabbing words: Þ was grieved at 


what I thought unparallelled cruelty: 


diſappointed ſo terribly at the moment 
when I imagined myſelf fixed in a com- 


fortable fituation, I was quite heart- 


broken, and little was wanting to have 
induced me to do as I had done in Ca- 
vendiſh ſquare.— In ſhort, I was on the 


point of departure, when the ladies, after 


a conference of ſome minutes, returned. 


The vifitor, whom 1 charitably re - 
garde as my enemy, now addrefled me: 
ſhe ſaid, her friend had yielded to her 
ſuggeſtions that I was rather too young 


o be truſted with the ſole care of ſuch a 


child as her grand-daughter.—lI replied, 
that I was ſeven and ewenty.—You do 
not look ſo much by ſeven years, ſhe re- 
plied, and in the reſpect paid to a gos,, | 

| verneſs 
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verneſs, appearance is greatly conſidered. 
could not forbear ſaying with the tears 
ſtarting in my eyes, Why, Madam, did 
you not make this objection before my 
hopes were raiſed ? if you knew my ſitu- 
ation, you. would not thus have tanta- 
lized me. I then curtſied and retreated 
towards the door, almoſt reſolved to 
ſtarve rather than ſeek after any more 
places. OG 155 


But ſtay, my dear young woman, con- 
tinued this vexatious adviſer. 1 am 
very much mclined by what TI ſee and 
know of you, to engage you for three 
months, in which it is not improbable, 
* i you prove what I wiſh you, I may find. 
you a better place.—I was amazed.— 
But in what capacity, pray, madam, am 
I to ſerve you ?— Oh, ſhe replied, as if the” 
had not hit on a name for my poſt,” in 
that of companion. I ſaid I had much 
rather take ſome place where I could be 
more flrictly ſaid to earn my living.— 

1 5 a The: 
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The lady underſtood me, and anſwered, 
You mean where you would be leſs de- 
pendent. . I like your ſpirit; I deteſt the 
flavery of a nominal companion, who is 
5 generally the arranteſt drudge about a 
Aouſe ; it is the moſt horrid of all de- 
pendence; and to keep any one ſubject 
even to my own caprice, I ſhould think 
the moſt barbarous tyranny imaginable. 
But I aſſure you I have no ſuch inten- 
tion; and that you may not entertain 
apprehenſions on this head we will make 


no agreement. I like your appearance 


and manners: ſomething in you inclines 
me to love you; and therefore if you 
will do me the favour to ſpend: three 
months with me on 'the footing of a 
friend, I will make my houſe as agreea- 
ple to you as I can, and ſhall be very 


8 5 ; : -4 + in the pleaſure of your company. 


And this I promiſe you, that unleſs you 
_ deceive me, you ſhall not leave me but 
for a better ſituation. 

p +3 wy 
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0 I hefitated and looked at the lady of 
the houſe. I affure you, ſaid the; ſmil- 
ing, you may very ſafely go. Mrs. 
Semhurſt is my very old friend, and one 


to whoſe care I would confide an only | 
child. nen . - keto 


al the name of Semburſt I Raced: 11 | 
beanie a confuſed recollection with it. 
After a moment's pauſe, I remembered 
it was the name of the lady who called 
on me at Richmond Pray. madam, 
ſaid I, did you not a ſhort time ago en- 
quire ſor me at lady Jane Alderway's? I 
did, ſhe replied. I had heard you were 
there; and I wiſhed to have aſked you a 
few queſtions.— About what ſaid .— 
Oh, ſhe anſwered, evidently embar- 
raſſed, about Mrs. Dibart. — Do you 
know her then, madam ?—Yes, I was 
ſightly. acquainted with her before ſne 
married—my daughter was her. ſchool-- | | 
fellow. | 


— 
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774 The words and manners of this Mrs. 
Semhurſt had oppoſite effects on me: the 
former encouraged me; the latter made 
me a little ſuſpicious. She repeated her 
wiſh that I would come to ber, and 
added, that for my ſatisfaction ſhe de- 
fired I would make all poſſible enquiry. 
Much, ſaid ſhe, you will not learn of me 
in Harley ſtreet where I live, becauſe I 
am but juſt ſettled in my houſe; but I 
can refer you to ſeveral of lady Jane's 
acquaintance, who, I am ſure will not 
diſſuade you from making an intimacy 
with me. I would now have apologized 
for my affronting caution; but ſhe would 
not ſuffer it: ſhe ſaid it was highly pro- 
per, and only ſerved to convince her 


we ſhould not part at the end of three 


months. g | gf: 


I took my leave, - promiſing that Mrs. 
Semburſt ſhould hear from me at far- 
theft on the following day ; and in my 


return to my lodging, I ſtopped to make 
8 3 - 
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my due acknowledgement to the lady in 
Arlington ſtreet who had fo befriended 
me. I told her what had paſſed: ſhe 
thought the objection as to my age a 
queer one; but eafily refolved it into 
Mr. Semhurſſ's deſire to engage me her · 
ſelf. This lady, I found, knew enough of 
her to ſatisfy me : ſhe informed me that 
Mrs. Semhurſt had a ſon by a former 
huſband, a very reſpectable young man, 
then out of England, and a daughter 
married to a gentleman of fortune in the 

country. PUBL; DHS 


* 


of ing to commence ſo defirable a 
connexion, I immediately as I got home 
ſignified to Mrs. Semburſt my ſenſe of 
her unmerited goodneſs and my readi- 
heſs to. accept it. She anſwered this 
intimation, by defiring to. ſee me as 
fooh as was convenient to me: the next 
noon was appointed: ſhe ſent her coach 
fot me and my baggape; I diſcharged | 


4 
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—— that time ber 
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1 Semburſl-s Wann to me in a 
* hours made me feel at home; and 
the knowledge I gained of her in the 
courſe of the firſt evening, did not ſhake 
my belief that if 1 did not find here a 
permanent eſtabliſhment, I had at leaſt 
gained a permanent friend. She al- 
lowed me to write immediately to lady 
Donachmuir, an account of my fair 
proſpect; and exacted from me a pro- 
miſe that I would maintain my con- 
nections by. receiving and paying viſits 
in the ſame manner as if the houſe was 
my natural home 


* q 


j Thg next morning while we were at 
breakfaſt, our ſociety. was increaſed by 
an abrupt viſitor. On hearing a rap at 
the ſtreet door, Mrs. Semhurſt ſmiled, 
and ſaid, Oh, here's Miranda: ſome 
new diſtreſs, I ſuppoſe : ſhe then began 
do 
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to warn me not to be ſurpriſed at the 
ſight. of the lady who ſhe imagined was 
coming in: ſhe is our next door-neigh- 


bour, ſaid ſhe, and a very wn 


ne. 


She had n no farther, when 
a young female, genteel and elegant in 
her look and manner, haſtily introduced 
herſelf. Seeing a ſtranger, ſhe pauſed ; 
but a word of encouragement from Mrs. 


Semhurſt brought her forward: ' ſhe: had 


in her hand an open letter, and I pre- 
ſently diſcovered that ſhe knew but little 
Engliſh, and came to have its contents 
explained. Cod inet” Hi 


While this was doing, I could not de- 


tach my eyes from the young lady. 1 


_ remarked great ſymmetry in her fea- 
tures, and the moſt pleaſing expreſſion 
in her countenance : ſhe. had fine eyes, 
fine teeth, and long gloſſy black hair, 


which without any aſſiſtance, or any de- 


coration 


— 
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voration but à ſimple ribbon, covered 
her ſhoulders in a profuſion of ringlets. 
Her perſon was exquiſitely formed, and 
her motions highly graceful ; but ſhe was 
almoſt a negro. The hue of her (kin. 
perhaps wanted ſome ſhades of the deep 
African dye; but it had paſſed the de- 
_— 1 n cular, 5 


ben bergueries were ene wit 
I Had been introduced to her, ſhe re- 
turned home; and Mrs. Sermhurſt grati- 
fed the curioſſty my countenance muſt 
ba ve proclaimed, by giving me a brief” 
account of this charming mulatto. She- 
ſaid, ſhe was the niece of a Dutch gen- 
tleman who occupied: the next houſe, 
and who had been originally bred up to 
the ftudy of phyfic. * His name was 
Vanderparcke, and this young woman 
was the daughter of his brother who had 
(ettled in Batavia, and married a negro 
wotnatr there. Miranda had been left 
an orphan when very young: her riches 


were 


— 
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were immenſe; and this uncle was het 
faithful guardian, and only relation in 
England. She had been here only 4 
year; and Dutch being her native lan- 
guage, ſbe was frequently at a loſs to 
expreſs herſelf, though ſhe had already 
made a wonderful progreſs; but the at- 
tainment of our language was impeded 
by Dr. Vanderparcke's ignorance of it, 
and therefore it was that ſhe applied on 
all occaſions to Mrs. Semhurſt who had 
known her from her firſt arrival. Te 
this account ſhe added great encomiums 
on Miranda, who, though but eighteen 

years of age appeared to have reached - 
min uncommon pitch of excellence. 


A few days made this ebon · beauty aas 
familiar with me as with her better 
known friend; and ſuch was my ſituation 
that my only anxiety was leſt it ſhould 
be too bliſsful to laſt. I received an im 
mediate return from lady Donachmuir, 
not only congratulating me on my neu 

TW acqui- 


_ cquiſition, and ſaying whatever could 


* 
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recommend me; but incloſing bills to 
the amount of fifty pounds. I availed 
myſelf of Mrs. Semhurſt's permiſſion by 
renewing my acquaintance with ſuch of 
lady Cadwicke's and Mrs. Dibart's 
friends as I thought would be accept- 
table viſitors to my patroneſs; and 1 
bleſt lady Jane Alderway's cruelty. 


Mrs. Semhurſt in a few days after I 
came to her, mentioned Mrs. Agthorpe 
as her daughter; but made no mention 
of her ſon. It did not become me to be 
inquiſitive where I ſuppoſed there was a 
reaſon for ' concealment; but a letter 

being brought to her one morning when 
Miranda and 1 were with her, ſhe 
could not forbear- crying out as ſhe 
looked at the direction, Thank Heaven, 
it is from my ſon. From Mr. Cyril? 
ſaid Miranda. I ſtarted in voluntarily 
Mrs. Semhurſt changed colour, and 
booked at me, while Miranda eagerly 
glancing, | 
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glancing at the writing, kiſſed the ſeal 
with the utmoſt affection and reſpect, 
and returned it to Mrs. Semhurſt, who 

opened and read it in filence, I all the 
| while tormented with fears of I knew not 
what. 155 


I had never from any one heard Mr. 
Cyril's name, and F now, made ſuſpici- 
ous by deceit, feared it had been ſe- 
creted for ſome purpoſe which would 
be fatal to my preſent enjoyments. But 
Mrs. Semhurſt, as ſoon as ſhe had pe- 
ruſed the letter, and pointed out to Mi- 
randa a paragraph intended for her de- 
cyphering, relieved my torturing an- 
xiety by ſaying I was perhaps ſurpriſed 
at hearing ſhe had a ſon.—I did not in- 
tend, ſaid ſhe, to have told you of him 
till you had lived with me long enough 
to be ſatisfied of my prudent regard for 
you, leſt at the firſt notice of a young 
man here you ſhould have taken wing. 
You have no cauſe of alarm, ſhe added, 

for 
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for Cyril is very ſober and well inchiftec: 
his letter ſays T may expect him in a 
few weeks as he leaves Rome this day; 
bit IJ affure you, Miſs Hamilton, that 
though he comes ſooner than I ſuppoſed 
he would think of returning, I will not 
expoſe you to the malice of the world 
by ſuffering him to live at home. He 
will be very happy in your fociety When 
he viſits here; but I muſt remember I 
have a ward's intereſts to conſult now. 


Grateful as I felt for ſuch extraordi- 
nary attention and kindneſs, 1 could not 
but repreſent to Mrs, Semhurſt the pro- 
Priety of my rather withdrawing from 
ber houſe. This ſhe oppoſed ſtrenu- 
ouſly; and I © nothing loth, fubmitred 
to her deciſion. At that moment 1 
wanted nothing but the abſence of Miſs 
Vanderparcke to have courageouſly dif- 
fiteation, but this ſpark of bravery was 
ſoon extinguiſhed. —I dreaded the re- 
Ode ſent- 


# 
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ſentment of the lady in Audley ſquare, - 


who was often with us, and when Mi- 
randa was gone I employed the oppor- 
tunity only in learning that this Mr. Cy- 
ril was the identical perſon who had ex- 
preſſed ſo much concern for me at my 
bankers . His mother accounted for the 
viſits he had deſigned me, by his wiſh to 
aſſiſt me in recovering a part of my pro- 
perty, and ſaid it was his report of my 
diſtreſs that had induced her to call on 
me while at Richmond, and had in- 
formed her of my connection . 
tain Dibaze's family. 


Two months. of the three to. which my 
invitation extended, had lid away in 
manner that ſunk all paſt evils in preſent 
enjoyment. Mrs. Semhurſt was lady 
Cadwicke to me, Miranda was a ſiſter; 
and in forwarding her in her various and 
eager purſuit of improvement, I found a 
conſtant ſource of entertainment and de- 
light. Knowing the period for which. I 


190 MEMOIRS or A 


was engaged, ſhe obtained from Mrs. 
Semhurſt and myſelf, a promiſe that if 
we at its expiration choſe to ſeparate, I 
_ hould' fix myſelf: permanently at Dr. 
Vanderparcke's, who, good old man! 
was almoſt as deſirous as his niece that 
I ſhould live with her: Mrs. Semhurſt, 
whenever-this was mentioned, put it off 
with an arch ſmile; and Yes, yes, as 
ſoon as ever I wiſh to part with Miſs 
cn, you ſhall have her. 


Mindada's charter of mind Wan as 
foreign as her hue. Her ſpirits were in- 
- deed * finely touched: the leaſt circum- 
ſtance affected them: joy would tranſ- 
port her to delightful frenzy, and the 
gaiety of her heart would oparate on 
every joint and every muſcle ; but ſhe 
had feelings ſo exquiſitely tender, that 
did the diſtreſs even of a ſtranger but in- 
trude with half a ſtep on her moſt vivid 
picalures, the exulting boſom beat no 


more wich n ; her joys were it an 
x” inſtant 


| 
5 
k 
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inſtant annihilated, and ſorrow, occupied 


her duſky countenance: tears of ſympa- 
thy would ſtart from her eyes, nor would 
ſhe reſt or attend to aught elſe while an 


effort to relieve the ſufferer remained un- 


exerted. 


Soon after the time I am Ipeaking of, 
ve were for a while deprived of this 
amiable girl's company: her fine nerves 
required the ſea - air, and ſhe left us to 
go to the Kentiſh coaſt. Her letters 


now amuſed us: the jargon ſhe wrote in 


was diverting, though not always intelli- 
gible, and her obſervations were acute 


aud juſt, In this interval Mr. Cyril re- 


turned ; he had been informed -of the 
addition I had made to his mother's fa- | 


mily, and received me with the utmoſt 
corlality..... 


We ftaid but a ſhort time in town 
after this, Mrs. Semhurſt renewed her 
engagement with me for another thao - 
months; a 


CRY 
months; ; the offered me at the ſame time 
a twenty- pound note which I declined 
accepting, as I reilly did not want mo- 
ney ;. and I went, with her to her houſe 
in Suſſex. Mr. Cyril went into Hamp- 
ſhire to make a ſhort viſit to his ſiſter, 
and in about a fortnight after our re- 
% moval, he, Mr. and Mrs. Agthorpe, Dr. 
3 and Miranda, joined us. 


of Mrs. Semburſt's daughter, Mrs, 
x W==E and her huſband, it is unneceſ- 
ſary and unfair to give portraits. I knew 
them never intimately ; and as they are 
now no more, it is fitter that their actions 
| ſhould be their biographers than that! 
ſhould attempt to deſign their charac- 


ters 
1 Miranda's health when ſhe returned 
to us was apparently re-eſtabliſhed : the 
ſports and graces attended the charming 
mopf, and ſhe attracted the utmoſt no- 


tice. But a few weeks made a lament- 
141 . = 
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able alteration in her: ſhe grew ema- 
ſeriouſly apprehenſive for her: ſhe ex · 
preſſed a wiſh to return home: her un · 
cle went with her: Mr. and Mrs. Ag - 
thorpe left us; and Miranda's increaſing 
ilneſs ſoon after drew Mrs. Semhurſt 
again to town, whither Mr. Cyril and I 


accompanied her, He took up his-gbode- . 
in the Temple, and as it was à ſeaſon f 
the year when London is emptying, ur 


leiſure was wholly at liberty te attend 
Miranda. 2 


Soon after ſhe began to droop, an idea 
had entered my mind, which all my ſub- 
{equent obſervation tended to ſtrengthen, 
that Miranda's malady was love, and 
Mr. Cyril the object of it. The playful 
girl bad precluded common ſuſpicion by 
the artleſſneſs of her conduct and her cha- 
racteriſtic mplicity. At her firſt meeting 
Mr. Cyril after his return home, I wit- 
neſſed the ecſtaſy of her joy. Wild as 


r. u. K her 


194 MEMOIRS or 'A 


her native woods, and free as the pale 
that agitated them, ſhe was ignorant of 
the cold reſerves faſhion enjoins, and all 
the hypocrifies of cities. What ſhe felt 
ſhe expreſſed in all the force of nature; 
and thoſe to whoſe tuition the had been 
committed, ſaw too clearly the beauty of 
her mind to ſpoil it by impoſing ſhac- 
kles on it. Miranda could do nothing 
reprehenfible while Reaſon was her 
judge; for ſhe was purity itſelf, darkly 
as ſhe was arrayed ; but Miranda ſinned 
vevery hour againſt arbitrary ——_ and 


ſervile 1 


- "She greeted Mr. Cyril in her firſt in- 
terview with all the love of a ſiſter for a 
ſiſter : ſhe hung about him: ſhe kiſſed 
his hands and lips with rapture ; and 
when Mrs. Semhurſt laughed at her ex- 
travagance ſhe, totally ignorant of the 
cauſe of her merriment, replied archly, 
Never mind: colour won't come off, 
* tried, 3 Engliſh words, to 


Con- 
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convince him of her induſtry in his ab · 
ſence; and cloſed her account with in- 
expreſſible pathos, by ſaying, while ſhe 
looked at him with extreme tenderneſs, 
and the tears guſhed from her eyes No 
praiſe what could I do but learn when 


you away? 


On the part of Mr. Cyril I perceived 
leſs emotion, but his fondneſs ſeemed 
equal: he called her his dear Orra- moor, 
his good girl, and heard with evident 
intereſt of her endeavours and progreſs; 
but I ſaw nothing in him that looked 
like that ſpecies of attachment which the 
diſſimilarity of their complexions might 
have been thought to ſecure them from. 
He ſeemed to love her, but as a daugh- 
ter; and as he had ten years advantage 
of her in age, the idea was not abſurd. 


On our return to town ſhe again 
mended, and though weak, was able to 
whe us frequently. I now ſaw clearly 


1 into 
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into her heart: ſhe had felt her uneaſi. 
neſs increaſe while in the houſe with Mr. 
Cyril: ſhe had fled him to get rid of it: 
her flight was inefficacious, and abſence 
ſtill more pernicious to her quiet. His 
| preſence again cheared her; and that 
ſhe might not again be compelled to fly, 
ſhe was ſtruggling againſt her internal 
enemy. 


Attention to this amiable girl had 
called my thoughts from myſelf, and till 
ſhe was out of all danger prevented my 
perceiving that Mr. Cyril's behaviour to 
me was not ſuch as common intimacy, 
and our comparatively ſhort acquain- 
tance. would account for. As his friends 
were for the moſt part out of London at 
this time, .he was perpetually in. Harley 
ſtreet, would ſtay late in che evening, 
and then, as if out of mere lazineſs, prefer 
eeping there. He ſeemed to have no 
ſuſpicion about Miranda, or, if he had, 
he endeavoured to damp her hopes by a 
wht mode 
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mode of conduct that ſhould lead her to 
imagine him attached to me. 


The ſame inattention that had kept 
me till now a ſtranger to this misfortune, 
for a misfortune it was in my circum- 
ſtances, had likewiſe concealed from me 
the ſtate of my own affections. I had 
always relied on the inſuſceptibility of 
my own heart, and was ſo convinced 
that it was incapable of love, that I ne- 
ver took the leaſt care to guard it; but 
alas ! how blind does ſelf- opinion keep 
us ? When Mr. Cyril's incteaſing atten- 
tion alarmed me, and I was forced to 
think on the ſubject, I found I had not 
only to oppoſe whatever ſolicitation 
might aſſail me withaut, but alſo a 
molt powerful advocate from within. T 
ſeemed to myſelf like a perſon waking 
from ſleep to the exceſſive glare of mid- 
day ſun-ſhine. I roſe from total igno- 
mnee to certainty. _ 

aa = 4 een 
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Till now J had never felt for any man 
that eſteem and affection which ſhould 
precede an indiſſoluble union. Some- 
thing I had always found to diſlike ; and 
even where I could not but approve, my 
admiration was cool : it was neither in 
the power of figure, face, addreſs, pe. 
nius, or merit of any kind, to kindle a 
flame in my boſom. 


It is therefore neceſſary I ſhould make 
ſome apology for this change in the tex. 
ture of my heart, but I am not ſuffici- 
ently a logician to offer any you would 
admit, 1 had ſeen Mr. Cyril ſurpaſſed 
in perſon and brilliant qualifications by 
many I had known with indifference 
for the Count di Viana, who was the 
fineſt gentleman I had ever met with, I 
never felt a moment's paſſion. Captain 
Dibart's multifold merits, added to his 
love for me, never moved me: why 
then I was ſo attached to Mr. Cyril ap- 
peared to me unaccountable. I could 

only 
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only decide, and in this Miranda's caſe 
confirmed me, that he was a man in 
whom what was excellent and elegant ſo 
happily combined, that it was impoſſible 
to know without loving him. Perhaps 
too the compariſon I involuntarily drew 
between him and the man I had in my 
folly accepted, continually urged the 
merits of one as it heightened my diſ- 
guſt towards the other. 


The thunder of conviction did not, 
however deafen me to the voice of con- 
ſcience. Notwithſtanding Sir Luſon's 
ſhameleſs rejection of me, I held my 
vow ſacred; and being fully aware that 
cauſe for repentance is an aggravation of 
every calamity, I reſolved not to liſten 
where I could not do it innocently. The 
conflict in my mind was ſoon viſible in 
my tranſparent countenance ; and Mr. 
Cyril's expreſſions of concern at the al- 
teration in me, did not tend to my quiet. 
J ſeriouſly deliberated on the neceſſity of 

K 4 relin- 
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relinquiſhing my ſituation; and foow 
after, under pretence of uneaſineſs at liv- 
ing without exertion for my ſubſiſtence, 
I diſtantly hinted to Mrs. Semhurſt the 
impropriety of my continuing to.burthen 
her. She immediately underſtood me, 
and reminding me of my premiſe to at- 
tach myſelf to Miſs Vanderparcke, in 
_ caſe I left my preſent abode, ſhe aſked 
me if I ſhould he happier with her. I 
had, at that inſtant, in the depth of my 
gloomy meditations, forgotten this en- 
gagement, which however agrecable,. 
now hampered me completely. I re- 
plied, that I was perfectly euſy in my 
preſent ſituation, and only regretted it as 
burdenſame to the kindnels of others. 
Come, my dear Mary, ſaid Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt, let us ſettle this matter immedi- 
ately. I know what is the ground of 
your uneafineſs ; Cyril is more here than 
you wiſh : he has obliged me in ſonie 
meaſure to break my promiſe io you; 
but take my word. for i it you have no- 
8 thing. 
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ching to fear: he is naturally attentive 
to every woman he meets with : you ſee 
that in public I exerciſe the utmoſt cau- 
tion for your ſ ke, and he ſubmiꝭs to it; 
but let him ſay or do whit he will, you 
may ſet your heart periedtly at reſt, un- 
jeſs you have a penchant for him ; for he 
is, to my knowledge, unaiterably at- 
tached to a young woman whom ] love 
fincerely, and to whom I hope, in a few 
months to ſee him married. This he 
will probably never conteſs to you; nor 
would I have you hint at it; but ſo it 
is, I aſſure you, and I defy even your 
pretty face and-bewuching ſmiles to make 
h im WAver.. 


What think you, my dear lady Caghe- 
rine, were my ſenſations when I received 
this ſatisfaction? Shame was predomt- 
nant: I could not endure to think on 
the error my vanity had led me into.—1 
was relieved of a great burden; but 
ſuch is the perveiſeneſs of human na- 
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ture, while my reaſon was all gratitude, 
my paſhons felt diſappointed. Mrs. 
Semhurſt made me renew my promiſe of 
ſtaying with her, and voluntarily bound 
herſelf never to diſcard me till I wiſhed 
a ſeparation, or till, ſaid ſhe, I find you 
have deceived me. How loudly did 
my conſcience at that moment reproach 
me with the aſſumed character I was act- 
ing under ! 


Miranda's health ſtill fluctuated; and 
her uncle began to hint his apprehen- 
fions that her diſorder was on her ſpirits. 
1 faid what I could, whenever the ſup- 
poſition was mentioned, to produce far- 
ther enquiry, hoping that, though Mr. 
Cyril's affections were otherwiſe engaged, 
fome means might be at leaſt found to 
reſtore her chearfulneſs ; but Mrs. Sem- 
Hurſt and he attributed her indiſpoſition 
to conſtitutional delicacy of frame and 
change of climate; and many cauſes 

bios e A... 
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were found. for that which I could ſim - 
ply trace to a moſt obvious ſource, - 


I perceived that Mr, Cyril began to 
ſhun Miranda; and excuſes were ſo 
often framed for his abſence when ſhe 


* 


came to us, that I hoped his eyes were 
opened; but there was nothing hopeful 
in his aſpect, and what indeed could 


there be if he was as his mother had aſ- 


ſured me, attached to another woman? 


He was grieved when the dear girl was 
worſe, and rejoiced when ſhe was better; 
but-neither grief nor joy ever appeared 
to render him at all flexible. On all oc- 


caſions he would ſpeak warmly of the 
incongruities of marriages; and affect- 


ing to laugh at any diſparity in a mar- 


ried couple, would frequently fay, though 


never, in her hearing, it was almoſt 


as N as if he were to marry _ 
* 


My ſuſpicions would, 1 believe, ke 
x 6 deen 
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been buried in ſilence with her, Had it 
not been for an accident. A young lady 
had made Mrs. Semhurſt a preſent of a 
very pretty drawing: it repreſented two 
perſons of different ſexes in intereſting 
attitudes; and a quotation from Shen- 
ſtone's Love and Honor” declared the 
ggures to be Henry and Elvira. Mi- 
randa was extremely charmed with the 
performance, and would gaze on it with 
rapture. She begged to ſee the poem 
whence the ſubject was taken; Mr. Cy? 
ril had the key of the book caſe, and 
was out. As ſoon as he came to us in 
the evening, ſhe renewed her requeſt. 
I ſaw ſome unwillingneſs in his features: 
he would have put her off: the language, 
de ſaid, was too difficult for her; the ar- 
range ment of words in blank verſe made 
the conſtruction obſcure to a foreigner. 


Still Miranda begged; and he was 
forced to fetch the book. She then 
waned fome one to read it to her. Mr. 
Atty 3 DN Cyril 


9COTS HEIRESS. 205 


Cyril poſitively refuſed; and his mother 
took the book. She began to read, 
which ſhe did with ſingular propriety : 
he interrupted her by ſaying he could: 
not endure it: ſhe read, he told her, 
with too much energy. Seeing him un- 
eaſy, the gave the poem to Miranda, who 
now read to herſelf. Mr. Cyril roſe, as 
i leaving the room: he ſtopped at the 
door with his hand on the lock : he 
pauſed there ; then returned, and went 
to the window, his eyes all the while 
directed to Miranda, who read with avi- 
dity, ſometimes unawares articulating the 
words till her voice flowed away in tears. 
Still ſhe read, her boſom heaving and her 
fine enlightened countenance expreſſing 
the ſympathetic pangs of her foul. Per- 
haps ignorance of the cataſtrophe had 
led her to hope the ſtory would termi- 
nate favaurably : perhaps too ſhe was ig- 

norant of Mr. Cyril's pre-engagement, 
and had, in her own caſe, hoped the 

fame. — when the 1 1 
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ginary Henry repulſed Elvira, ſhe felt 
for her all ſhe could feel for herſelf : the 
book dropped from her ebon fingers; 
her head fell back on her chair; and this 
charming girl exhibited only the livid 
image of death. 


Mr. CyriPs penetration had probably 
ſeen the connected intereſt, and pro- 
pheſied the effect: this I am tempted to 
believe kept him in the room. He 
feared he ſhould ſhew himſelf cruel by 
ſtaying: he felt it was inhuman to leave 
her. 


Her ſenfes ſoon returned: the broken 
ſentences ſhe uttered before her reaſon 
could correct her tongue, left me no 
room to doubt, that in the misfortunes of 
Elvira. ſhe deplored her own ; but that 
inſtinctive dignity which, notwithſtanding 
her extravagant vivacity and fondneſs, 
fhe ever carried about her, ſoon put her 
on her guard. Unconſcious that. ſhe 
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had betrayed herſelf, ſhe attributed her 
fainting to weakneſs and the powers of 
poetry. I ſaw how much Mr. Cyril was 
relieved by her voluntary concealment 
of that which was too evident to be miſ- 
taken. He readily adopted her ſuppo- 
fition of a. cauſe in which he had no: con- 
cern, and endeavoured to divert her at- 
tention and raiſe her ſpirits by reading 
ſome of the poet's lighter ſallies. 


But all was for the preſent inefficacious; 
Miranda was the child of Nature: ſhe had 
loved naturally where gratitude firſt at- 
tached her, and the moſt reſpectable and 
amiable qualities riveted her affections. 
Mrs. Semhurſt and Mr. Cyril were her 
friends and her inſtructors: to the former 
ſhe clung with all the attachment that 
conſcious need of ſupport and thankfut- 
neſs for it could produce. From My. 
Cyril ſhe derived ftill more evident ad- 
voantages, and conſequently he ſtood firſt 
in her ſcale of obligation. She had a 
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mind perpetually gaſping for new ideas: 
he poſſeſſed the power of exciting them, 
and he was delighted with the taſk. The 
pleaſure he found in informing ſuch a 
ſubject, ſoftened the accents of inſtruc- 
tion: compaſſion for her local ignorance 
made him pity her; admiration of his: 
knowledge made her eſteem him. What 
then was to be expected on the part of 
Miranda, or what was to: be wiſhed on 
that of Mr. Cyril; but that his affec- 
tions had been at liberty, and that he 
had had- ſuch optic faculties as might 
ſlightly have glanced over the hue of 
her complexion, and dwelt with due at- 
tention on the purity and excellence 
within? 


And yet, partial as 1 am to Miranda, 
common juſtice requires that Nature, 
who taught her to love, ſhould be heard 
in juſtification of him for not loving. 
The averkon he manifeſted comes into 
the Nane and reaſon wonld in 


101 vain 
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rain ſubdue: thoſe who have overcome 
it are not the more eſteemed for their 
victory: it is a tranſgreſſion of the limits 
ſomething within us preſcribes; and we 
can rarely think ourſelves ſafe on this 
fide virtue while we are doing what we 
involuntarily ſhudder at. 


Miranda remained dejected all the 
evening; and I could ſee ſhe wiſhed to 
be. gone, yet had not reſolution to go.. 
We ſaw: her not all the next day, which 
ſurpriſed Mrs. Semhurſt, as her uncle 
was from home, and ſhe alone. We 
ſent in the evening to enquire after her : 
the anſwer brought was that ſhe was not 
well and was gone to bed. 


I went the next morning to ſee her. 
Dr. Vanderparcke was come home, and 
I found was alarmed at the fort and de- 
gree of her fever: he ſtopped me, be- 
tore I ſaw her, and intimated. to me his 
fears. that her heart was the ſeat of her 

diſor- 
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diſorder : he did not. name Mr. Cyril; 
I therefore concealed my ſuſpicions ; but 
he begged me very earneſtly -to endea- 
vour at- learning from her what op- 
preſſed her. I could not refuſe the good 
old man's requeſt, and reluctantly un- 
dertook the painful office. 


Miranda immediately admitted me to 
her bed fide. We were alone. I began 
by expreſſing my ſorrow. for her illneſs, 
and enquiring into her complaints, 
When ſhe had anſwered my queries in a 
way that convinced me her uncle's 
conjectures. were as well founded as my 
ſuſpicions, I conjured her, if ſhe had any 
regard for me, to tell me whether ſome- 
thing more than ſhe had diſcloſed did 
not diſtreſs her. With a little intreaty, I 
prevailed on her to confeſs it was ſo, but 
it was a matter of far greater difficulty to 
get at the cauſe. At length ſhe over- 
came her reluctance : ſhe owned her love 


for Mr. Cyril; (he. blamed herfelf much 
more 
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more than I could blame her for the 
folly and preſumption of this attach- 
ment; but as the laſt ſatisfaction ſhe 
could receive in this world, ſne begged 
me to let her know truly whether Mr. 


Cyril had or had not ever made propoſals 
of marriage to me. I aſſured her he 
had not; and leſt I ſhould excite falſe 
hopes in her, I added, that I underſtood 
he was engaged to a lady for whom his. 
mother had a great partiality, and whom 
ſhe expected him ſhortly to marry. 


She ſmiled at this information, as if 
ſhe did not credit it; and then wanted 
to know whether in caſe Mr. Cyril had 
ever. made overtures to me, I would 
have accepted them. I replied, that I 
certainly ſhould not, and that it was out 
of my power to accept offers of that 
kind from any body. She wanted the 
reaſon of my ſaying ſo: I did not chuſe 
to give it her: Tonly pretended (O what 
an inſincere pretence !) that J was indif . 
ferent 
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ferent to him, and all the world. This 
her partiality did not ſeem to approve: 
ſhe was evidently comforted by hearing 
had no paſſion. for him; hut ſhe could 
not endure that his merits ſhould be dif. 
regarded even where ome: would have 
er her. | 


All ſhe had revealed was ES a. pro» 
nile of ſecrecy which bound me ſo cloſe, 
that I ſaw. no way of making her com- 
munication at all conducive to her reco- 
very. Yet 'twas pity ſo amiable a crea- 
ture ſhould fall a victim to her own ti- 
midity, if, as her manner of receiving 
my intelligence indicated, Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt was deceived in her idea of Mr. 
Cyril's pre- engagement. 


In the completeſt embarraſſment, I 
went down ſtairs to her uncle, who was. 
pacing his ſtudy in viſible perturbation. 
He endeavoured to put off his anxious 
books, and with the benevolent ſmile 
3 that 
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that uſually graced his ſtrongly-lined 
countenance, he aſked me how I had 
ſucceeded. I was filent. Mia foi, Ma- 
demoiſelle, ſays he, vous ne pouvez pas 
parler: il faut que je parle au lieu de 
vous. Pai etoute tout ce que ma niece a 
dit: je ſais fon amour: je ſais ce monſieur 
qu'elle aime, mais ce une affaire malbeu- 
renſe. Je ne la blame point; je la plains 
de tort mon ceur; car certainement un 
homme blamc ne peut jamais aimer une 
femme noire comme Mirande. — So, ſo, 
madam, you cannot ſpeak : ] muſt talk 
inſtead of you. I have overheard all 
that my niece has ſaid : I know her paſ- 
fion: I know the gentleman ſhe is in 
love with, but it is a ſad affair: I de 
not blame her at all: I pity her heartily; 
for certainly a white man can never love 
4 black woman like Miranda. 


Happy was 1 when I found good 
old Dr. Vanderparcke had reſcued me 
from my dilemna. He excuſed his hav- 

2 ing 
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ing liſtened privately by his foreſeeing 
that whatever Miranda revealed, if his 
conjectures were confirmed, muſt be un- 
der a promiſe of ſecrecy, which he com- 
plimented me by ſaying he knew 1 
ſhould not be prevailed on to break. An 
offence more atrocious I could have for- 
given when productive of. ſuch good: 
he could not however diſcover any good 
it could produce. I begged him to leave 
the matter to me at preſent, and I would 
conſider what might be done. He 
thanked me with all the intereſt of a fa- 
ther for my attachment to his niece ;z but 
thought it impoſſible to ſave her. 


What Mrs. Semhurſt had told me re- 
ſpecting her ſon's affection for another 
lady was a grievous obſtacle to whatever 
effort I could have made. But Miranda 
did not in the laſt credit it. All there- 
fore I could endeavour at was to awaken 
Mr. Cyril to her danger, and-to put it 
on him to convince her of this pre- en- 

I gage- 
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gagement, ſoftening i it in the beſt man · 
ner polbbie. 


I reported: to Mrs. Semhurſt as many 
particulars of Miranda's diforder as were 
-untouched by my promiſe; and at my 
next meeting with Mr. Cyril, I began 
en the harder taſk of making him un- 
derſtand what I dared not tell him. He 
aſked how Miranda was: I replied, 
Very ill, unaccountably itl.—How unac- 

countably ? ſaid he, her uncle calls her 
diſeaſe a nervous fever. 


Yes, ſaid I, a nervous fever it cer- 
tainly is; but not a common one. If I 
might preſume to adviſe, I ſhould wiſh 
ſome one of her moſt intimate friends to 
queſtion her whether ſhe has not ſome 
ſecret grief that preys on her. Has ſhe 
loſt any near realation lately ? 


I ſaw Mr. Cyril change colour, a cir- 
n. which I beheld with joy, as it 
proved 


rs MEMOIRS or A 
proved my fcheme feaſible. No, he re- 
plied; but you know Miranda's ſpirits 
are always in extremes, and her nervous 
ſyſtem is peculiarly delicate. 


And to this delicacy, Sir, T anſwered, 
ſhe will fall a victim, unleſs ſome relicf 
is immediately found for her. How 
Jong bas'ſhe been in England ? 


Not quite a year and half. 


Has ſhe never been heard to mention 
any body of her own country and com- 
-plex10n that ſhe quitted with regret ? 


Never to my knowledge. 


Is there any one here that ſhe appears 
particularly attached to? 


He was too ach con "IPA" to an- 
ſwer me; and without Rag a word, 


haftily left the room. 
My 
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My irkſome taſk I hoped: was over 
when I ſaw the manifeſt effect of. a-few 
words. I met Mt. Cyril no more till 
the evening, and then in a large com · 
pany. He drew me to a window, and 
ſeemed deſirous of rene wing the conver- 
ſation. He enquired after Miranda. I 
did not ſoften my account of the ſtate 
ſhe was in. He replied by expreſſing 
his extreme concern, and added, Yon 
hinted, this morning, apprehenſions that 
Miranda might be particularly attached 
to ſome one amongſt her acquaintance: 
I have ſince been endeavouring to re- 
collect all the probable perſons who viſit 
at her uncle's; but it is hard to fix on 
any body. I wanted to adviſe with you 
how we ſhould act. I have not yet men - 
tioned the ſub;e& to my mother, nor 
ſhould I chuſe her to be troubled with 
it yet; but every thing poſſible muſt and 
ſhall, at all events, be done to ſave the 
dear girl. 22 2f | 
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_ -Suppoſing, Sir, ſaid I, you were to ſee 
her and tell her our fears: ſhe is ſo inge 
nuous, and under fo little reſtraint with 
you, that I think you could | get this 
—_ ſecret out, | 


Well, well perhaps that may be a 
good way ; but firſt let me have a lutle 
converſation on this buſineſs with you, 
Granting it to be as you ſuggeſt, and 
that I get at the knowledge of this ſecret, 
how muſt we proceed afterwards, if ſhe 
ſhould confeſs an attachment to any 
friend of mine ? „ 


Firſt, ſaid I, interrupting him, be care. 
ful to make no promiſe of ſecrecy. She 
will be ſatisfied if you promiſe to be 
guided only by your regard for her 
peace. Immediately then communicate 
to your friend the ſtate ſhe is reduced to, 
as the reſult of your own obſervation; 
and if his affections are not otherwiſe en- 
n e honour and huma- 

nity, 
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nity, whether in favour of a few narrou / 
prejudices, he will ſuffer a being — 
rn to be loſt to the world. 


Good Heaven! replied Mr. cyril, you 
reaſon too cloſely, Miſs Hamilton. I 
will do whatever is m my power for our 
friend ; but do let us for one moment 
diſcuſs theſe prejudices that you. term 
#arrow. Can you call it a narrow pre- 
judice to diſlike Miranda's colour? 


It is a narrow prejudice, I anſwered 
while my conſcience aloud contradicted 
me, that makes the difference of her co- 
Tour perceptible. I grant that in ten 
thouſand inſtances it would be juſtifiable 
to encourage a diſlike of this ſort; but 
Miranda's mind is of ſuch tranſcendent 
purity, that its habitation ought not to 
be looked at. Blanch her, and you your- 
ſelf, Mr. Cyril, have often ſaid ſhe would 
be a complete beauty. I proteſt, for my 
boca 1 that though her firſt appear- 

* L 2 ance 
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ance ſtruck me, I am now, from being 
accuſtomed to her, not at all aware that 
ſhe is not of my complexion. 


This may be true, rejoined Mr. Cyril, 
in the commerce of friendſhip only; but 
how could 1 aſk any friend of mine to 
marry a woman whom he muſt forget 
he ſees, before he can ſee her with com- 


placency ? 


And yet, Sir, you manifeſt no diſguſt 
at her approach to you: when ſhe hangs 
about-you with the fondneſs of an infant, 
you return her kiſſes, and play with het 
hair, as if you too forgot her colour. 


Tis truez but this is the conſequence 
of intimacy. 

Would it not in a very ſhort time be 
the caſe with any one elſe on whom het 


good qualities operated properly 
Dn Jt 
I 
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Tr might ; but there is another cir- 
eumſtance. What ſay you to a brood of 
tawney children? 


That they would be living witneſſes of 
the greatneſs of ſoul which induced their 
father to overcome what 4 ſtill call zar- 
roto prejudices. 


Well, but my dear Miſs Hamilton, 
ſuppoſing for ſuppoſition's ſake, the per- 
ſon ſhe fixes on has any other attach- 
ment, ſuppoſing he confeſſes to me that 
there is a charming girl of his own coun- 
try and complexion, with whom chance 
brought him acquainted, who forced 
him when he had no hope of obtaining 
her, to fly his country, and ſeek in the 
diſſipation of the continent a temporary 
oblivion of his chagrin, whom he has 
again by chance met with, whoſe ſociety 
he now enjoys, and who occupies every 
affection of his heart: ſuppoſing he adds 
that ſhe is in a ſituation of life far be · 
L. 3. neath 


222 MEMOIRS OF A 


neath her merit, and where his fortune 
would be of ſervice to her; that ſhe is 
beautiful, ſenſible, accompliſhed, tender 
in her diſpoſition, and humble in her de- 
portment: ſuppoſing he begins in rap- 
tures to deſcribe the luſtre of her eyes, 
(the lightning of her angel ſmile,” what 
could I fay ? could I deſire him to quit 
ſuch a creature, and, inſtead of her, 
take my Yarico ? ive 


The drift of this was now too appa- 
rent to be miſtaken; and I could not 
but look on Mrs. Semhurſt as deceived 
wich reſpect to her ſon's attachment and 
her hopes. I replied, that admitting all 
this ſtring of improbabilities, I would ad- 
viſe his friend to ſtate the caſe to the 
lady he deſcribed, and be guided by her 
judgement; to which, I added, I would 
willingly refer the matter in diſpute, as J 
was ſatisfied no woman poſſeſſed of half 
the perfections he had enumerated would 
accept a heart ſo callous to the ſufferings 
1191 | and 
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and merits' of Miranda, unleſs betrayed 
into it by ignorance. 


How finely you women preach, and 
how differently you practiſe ! exclaimed 
Mr. Cyril. When we poor creatures ſoli- 
cit you, and are dying at your feet, you 
ſee and you hear us unmoved. No lady 
thinks herſelf guilty of murder even if 
her lover falls a ſacrifice to her cruelty ; 
but we are not allowed the privilege of a 
refuſal, even where it would be juſtifi- 
able. 


I hoped I had carried my point; and 
finding it difficult to keep up the indif- 
' ference I aſſumed, I mingled with the 
croud. Poor Mr. Cyril remained for 
ſome time in deep thought. I was forced 
to leave him to himſelf; for I had an 
opponent within, more powerful than 
even his prejudices, g 


He breakfaſted with us the "next 
14 L 4 morn- 
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morning. Our enquiry after Miranda 
was anſwered by a requeſt to fee me im. 
mediately, as in conſequence of a bad 
night ſhe was conſiderably worſe.—T roſc 
to go.—Stay, ſaid Mr. Cyril, turning 
pale as terror itſelf. Go back, James, 
with Miſs Hamilton's love to Miſs Van- 
derparcke, and ſay ſhe 1s particularly 
engaged; but that if Miſs Vanderparcke 
will admit me to her breakfaſt-table for 
five minutes, I ſhould be glad to wait on 
her. Mrs. Semhurſt flared;==You look 
ſurpriſed, madam, ſaid he, when the ſer- 
vant was gone: I will explain to you 
my meaning. This dear girl, fo juſtly 
dear to us all, muſt not die: I have rea- 
ſon to believe it is in my power to ſave 
her. Common prejudices, nay inſur- 
mountable prejudices, muſt give way to 
reſcue her from the grave. You muſt, 
my dear mother, prepare yourſelf to 
receive Miranda Vanderparcke for a 
daughter-in-law, provided ſhe accepts 

| me 
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me for her huſband, which I am no- 
going to try. 


The natural good humour of Mrs. 
Semhurſt's countenance was inſtantly 
clouded. I ſaw diſapprobation engraved 
on every feature. Her wonder almoſt 
deprived her of the power of ſpeech: at 
laſt ſhe broke out. — Are you mad, Cy- 
ri? Do you know what you are doing? 
 — Perfectly well, he replied : I am act- 
ing as humanity dictates, and as an im- 
partial friend would, I hope, approve. - 


The ſervant returned with a meſſage | 
from Miranda.—She would rife immedi- - 
ately, and would ſee Mr. a in an 
hour. 


This interval was to be employed in 
convincing Mrs. Semhurſt of the pro- 
priety of her ſon's conduct; and I would 
have retired : they prevented me. After 
along diſcuſſion of the queſtion, Mrs. 

1 8 Serm- 
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Semhurſt appealed to me for my opi- 
nion. I declined giving it.—Oh, ſaid 
Mr. Cyril, you need not aſk Miſs Ha. 
milton; ſhe is, I aſſure you, entirely on my 
ſide: ſo pray, my good mother, let no 
more be ſaid on a ſubject I have re- 
volved all night. Promiſe me you will 
be kind to Miranda : think how well 
you love her now; and let all the love! 
know you would have beſtowed on ano- 
ther daughter-in-law, be, without injuring + 


the rights of any one, transferred to her. 


Cyril, ſaid Mrs. Semhurſt, very ſeri- 
ouſly, you are ſenſible ] never thwarted 
any inclination of your's that appeared 
to me well founded. I will not, reluc- 
tant and diſappointed as I am, oppoſe 
even this ; becauſe I ſee the noble prin- 
ciple on which you act. Your wife ſhall 

ever poſſeſs a daughter's place in my at- 
fections. I pity you; for I well know, 
however you diſguiſe it, that you have 

had a violent ſtruggle before you could 
op bring 
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bring your mind to its preſent reſolution. 
Be it as it may, you have my free ap- 
probation of whatever you ſhall deter- 
mine on; but this I inſiſt on, that after 

your marriage, Miſs Hamilton ſhall re- 
main entirely with me. 


Mr. Cyril's ready acquieſcence in this 
ſeemingly trifling particular was accom- 
panied by ſuch a glow over all his fe- 
tures, as I would at the moment have 
given the world not to have ſeen. It 
ſpoke too plainly :—it diſtrefſed me be- 
yond meaſure :—it made me abhor my- 
ſelf for adding one more difficulty to. 
thoſe he had already to ſurmount. 


At his appointed time, he went to. 
Miranda, What paſſed I know not in 
detail; but he returned to us after an ab- 
ſence of full two hours, the moſt pitiable 
being Jever beheld : that his heart was 
agoniſed was but too viſible in his coun- 
tenance; though he affected a compoſed. 
| "22: chear- 


— 
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chearfulneſs. It was the ſunſhine of a 
ſtormy day. 


To our eager queries about Miranda, 
he anſwered that he had left her better, 
and hoped ſhe would ſoon mend confi- 
derably. Dr. Vanderparcke and I have 
ſettled every thing, ſaid he: I have told 
Miranda I am obliged to go out of town 
_ for a week, and that I expect her at the 
end of it to be ready in health and ſpirits 
to receive me. Her uncle inſiſts on our 
forming a part of his family at preſent: 
we have therefore no preparations to 
make. I have taken leave of her. You, 
my good mother, will ſend me an ac- 
count of her health by every poſt; and 
now let Thomas get a poſt chaiſe to the 
door; for I muſt go down to my fiſter's 
directly. 


There was not at this time the leaſt ap- 
parent neceſſity for Mr. Cyril's making 
a viſit to Mrs, Agthorpe ; but his reaſons 
hy | were 
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were evident to me. Mrs. Semhurſt was 
not ſo eaſily ſatisfied ; but objected and 
enquired. He, as if fearful of being diſ- 
fuaded, changed his mind to get away 
ſooner: he would walk to his chambers. 
and ſet off from thence : he would tra- 
vel alone: if he took his own man he 
muſt wait for him; and he was ſure he 
ſhould not want him. He briefly bid us 
adieu; and left his mother not well 
pleaſed, and me the verieſt wretch the 
earth that day bore: I began to repent 
immediately of all my timid conceal- 
ment, and all my exertion for Miranda's 
ſake: I was vexed with her, poor inno- 
cent creature! and was angry with my- 
felf; till meditating on the inſuperable 
bar that oppoſed itſelf to what I could 
not but be convinced were Mr. Cyril's 
wiſhes, and J was too well ſatisfied were 
my own, I cooled into ſatisfaction, and 
felt grateful to my deteſted huſband for 
having forced me to be 12 to 15 Ny 
— 

I viſited 


— 
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- viſited Miranda in the evening. Mrs, 
Semhurſt had not ſufficiently compoſed 


her mind to accompany me; and I faw 


ſhe ſecretly abhorred the incongruous 
union. The love-fick moor was won- 


derfully improved in health; but in a 


ſtate of frantic perturbation : ſhe feared 
I had. betrayed her. No, ſhe was ſure 
I had not; for Mr. Cyril had affured 
her of the contrary. She hoped the love 
he had ſo kindled expreſſed for her, was 


not the conſequence of pity :—if ſhe 


thought he would be unhappy, ſhe 


would rather die: And yet, faid ſhe, 


looking at her pretty hands, who that 1s 


not of my colour can like it? Why was 


I not born in happy England ? Why 
am I not of his complexion? Every 
body will cry out lack wife , Mr. Cy- 


zl Black wife Oh they will ſo laugh. 


and I ſhall die. 


I endeavoured to convince her that 
the eye is in the power of the mind, and 
| that 
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that it was her eſtimable qualities, the 
goodneſs of her nature, that Mr. Cyril 
regarded ; and on which he muſt de- 
pend for happineſs. She ſeemed diſ- 
poſed, or rather eager, to believe me im- 
plicitly : ſhe would leave nothing un- 
done that could atone for her misfor- 
tune: it ſhould be her inceſſant ſtudy to 
pleaſe him and to improve herſelf in 
Engliſh that he might not be aſhamed of 
her. And if, added ſhe, my deareſt 
Hamilton, if ever he {ay Miranda do 
wrong; Miranda fooliſh; Miranda vex 
me; pray tell Miranda, for ſhe dies if 
Cyril ever angry. 


Not to weary you, my dear lady Ca- 
therine, with particulars, of which I with 
only to give you enough to enable you 
to judge of circumſtances and characters, 
I proceed to tell you that the week of 
Mr. Cyril's abſence brought his mother 
to a ſtate of paſſive ſatisfaction with the 
projected match, that it reſtored to Mi- 
3 randa 


232” MEMOIRS or A 


randa a tolcrable ſhare of health and 
chearfulneſs, and at its concluſion found 
me in a ſtate immeaſurably removed 
from peace. Knowing my own ſhackled 
ſituation, I could, without murmuring, 
have ſeen the only man I ever loved, 
unite himſelf to a woman who poſſeſſed 
his heart entirely; but when I ſaw: Mr. 
Cyril return with + increaſed. diſguſt, 
though firmer reſolution; when I conſi- 
dered that, whether Mrs. Semhurſt was 
right or wrong in ſuppoſing him about 
to marry, there certainly was a woman in 
the world for whom he entertained a paſ- 
ſion; when I conſidered what muſt be 
his lot if this repugnance towards his 
bride did not in time wear off, I trem- 
| bled, and again bitterly repented my in- 
 terference. 


His firſt viſit on his arrival was to his 
mother: his next to Miranda, from 
whom he returned in a better temper of 


mind than I had yet ſeen him in. It 
6 was 
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was a fair inference that it was in her 
power when preſent © to charm down 
thought: her converſation could always 
render her ſingularity forgotten ; and 
this was a foundation on which I built a 
tottering hope. He was now all hurry 
for his wedding. The cauſe of this pre- 
cipitation was eaſily developed; he had 
reſolved on the bitter draught; he was 
doubtful of his own firmnefs; and he 
wiſhed it over. On his return from Dr. 
Vanderparcke's, he aſked me to go to 
Miranda, who wanted much to ſee me, 
and could not yet venture out. 


O Hamilton! ſaid ſhe as ſoon as we 
were alone, Cyril has juſt been here, and 
will have our wedding on Saturday. It 
was then Thurſday. Well, I replied, why 
not? You have no preparation to make. 
What ſhould oppoſe it? I don't know, 
ſhe anſwered, ſhaking her head moft pi- 
teouſly; but I am fo fo terrified. —If he 
ſhould ſay 1 with I had never ſeen black 


womant 
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woman !—I don't know what T would 
have. Cyril cannot love Miranda. Cy. 
ril can love Hamilton. Black wife and 
laugh is ſhocking. I don't believe Sac 
wife can ever laugh. Cyril ſay, I will 
love Miranda, and be kind to Miranda 
for ever and ever, and let Cyril have 
Hamilton wife. 


Intereſted as I was for this dear daugh- 
ter of ſimplicity, I could not forbear 
ſmiling at her diſtreſs. It realized moſt 
forcibly the obſervation that the ſummit 
of our wiſhes is not the pinnacle of hap- 
pineſs. How ftrange is it that terror 
will always intrude on joy ! Why does 
the hand tremble that greets a long ab 
ſent friend? 


Mr. Cyril was away from us till the 
dreadful Saturday. My time had been 
divided between Mrs. Semhurſt, whoſe 
too reaſonable dejection wanted more 
* my powers to remove it, and Mi- 
1011 randa, 
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randa, whoſe neryous terrors I could not 
at all conquer. For many reaſons, but 
oſtenſibly out of regard to her health, 
her unele's drawning room was to be the 
Hymeneal temple; and as it was Mr, 
Cyril's particular wiſh that not a ſyllable 
of his intention ſhould tranſpire, the mat- 
ter was a profound ſecret in both fami- 
lies. A relation of his, whoſe elevared 
eccleſiaſtical rank ſuperſeded the neceſ- 
fry of a marriage-licence, was requeſted 
and had conlente«*z9 perform the cere- 
mony; and a quieter wedding, or one I 
fear leſs gratifying to one of the parties, 
was, I believe, never planned. 


Mr. Cyril on that day dined at Dr. 
Vanderparcke's. Mrs. Semhurſt and 
myſelf, who would both have gladly 
been excuſed, though we did not dare 
traſt each other with our ſentiments, 
went there about ſeven o'clock in the 
evening. It was with infinite pleaſure I 
law the negro-bride had taken uncom- 

| mon 
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mon and moſt ſucceſsful pains in per. 
"ſonal decoration. She always wore white 
of the fineſt kind, unmixed with any co. 
"Jour, and now ſhe was dreſt in flowing 
muſlin. Her head, her neck, her arms, 
were adorncd with pearls that gave un. 
deſcribable luſtre to her eyes and jetty 
{kin : ſhe was in her bridal honours, as 
in every thing ſhe ſaid or did, ſimple 
and elegant. I could have paid homage 
to our Indian queen. Mr. Cyril 1 fan. 
cied looked at her with pleaſure. 1 | 
hoped his victory was leſs difficult than! 
feared ; for who that had ſeen Miranda | 
that evening would have wiſhed her a. | 
ſhade fairer than ſhe was? : 


Nine was the aweful hour named; | 
but the bridegroom was for anticipating | 
it. We waited only for one important Ml | 
perſonage. Miranda gained nothing in | 
courage as the time approached. The | 
thundering of a footman at the ftrect- MW + 
door was her death-warrant. 


Hy 
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His lordſhip entered, and paid his 
compliments to every one. His atten- 
tion was attracted by Miranda, whom he 
had never ſeen before, but knew by re- 
port. He ſaw her terrors: he tried to 
encourage her, for till ſhe was encou- 
raged nothing could be done. 


Mr. Cyril repeatedly begged no time 
might be loſt, and by dint of cordials, - 
Miranda was tolerably revived. She was 
aſked if ſhe did not think ſhe ſhould be 
better when the ceremony was over. She 
ſaid, Perhaps ſo.— Then I will begin, 
laid his lordſhip, 


I ſaw Mr. Cyril turn pale: he drew 
me to the window, and graſping my 
band with an energy I yet feel; he ſaid, 
Regard me ever as your friend; but 
farewell for ever, He then turned from 
me with gliſtening eyes, and we ranged 
ourſelves in due form, 


My 


138 MEMOIRS OF A 

My attention was now driven from 
my own rending heart to Miranda. The 
ſervice proceeded. Mr. Cyril, with greater 
compoſure than I had expected, took her 
hand : ſhe ſmiled at him as ſhe gave it 
with inimitable grace.—I was comforted, 
But when he was to repeat the words 
that bound him to her, ſhe ſtopt him, 
by ſaying in the moſt plaintive tone,— 
No, no, Cyril, ho vow, no promiſe,— 
Miranda's heart fail—black woman die; 
but black woman never make laugh at 
dear Cyril. She then reclined her head 
on his ſhoulder, and fell, to all appear- 
ance, into a fainting fit. 


The ſervice was ſuſpended : ſhe was 
borne to a chair, and all applications re- 
forted to in ſuch caſes were tried. With 
eager expectation we waited for the 
opening of her eyes: but we waited in 
vain: the hand of death had ſealed them; 
the power of medicine failed, and feet 
Miranda waked no more; but fell a ſa- 
85355 crifice 
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crifice to © love and honour,” to her own 
too ſtrong ſenſations, and too delicate 
frame. 


Good Heaven what a ſcene did this 
bridal chamber now preſent ! Poor old 
Dr. Vanderparcke's grief was that of a 
doting parent for an only child, Mrs, 
Semhurſt was nearly as inſenſible as Mi- 
randa. Mr. Cyril ſtood the image of 
horror and remorſe: his accuſation of 
himſelf was legible in his countenance. 
What then were my feelings who confi- 
dered myſelf as the author, or at leaſt the 
promoter of all this miſchief? 


When every hope was extinct, Mi- 
randa's corpſe was removed and com- 
mitted to the care of her ſervants, whoſe 
grief was little ſhort of ours. We pre- 
vailed on Dr. Vanderparcke to quit bis 
houſe of mourning for a time; and he re- 
tired with us to Mrs. Semhurſt's. The 
door old man engroſſed more than his 

ſhare 
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ſhare of my. pity, but he did not long 
farvive to accept it; for he followed his 
beloved niece in a few weeks. 


Till that time- we remained in Harley 
ſtreet, a melancholy groupe; and as 
ſoon as Mr. Cyril had ſeen the laſt du- 
ties performed for Dr. Vanderparcke, we 
retreated to Mrs, Semhurſt's houſe in the 
country, where we had for a month the 
onlivening ſociety of Mr. and Mrs. Ag- 
thorpe. In this viſit I thought myſelf 
fortunate in obtaining their regard : they 
were profuſe in their kindneſs, and in- 
ſiſted on my accompanying Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt to their houſe in the autumn, 


- Our grief by degrees wore away, 
Even mine, the beſt founded of any, 
yielded to the conſideration of circum- 
ſtances. Miranda was not formed for the 
happineſs of this world : ſhe had nothing 
to dread in another: why then ſhould 


me be lamented, any. farther than as a 
loſs 


Fs 
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loſs to ourſelves ?—and a loſs indeed ſhe 
was. It was a tremendous hiatus in our 
enjoyments that her death left : her ſo- 
ciety was miſſed; a branch of the fa- 
mily ſeemed gone; and it was deter- 
mined that a return to Harley ſtreet, the 
ſcene of ſuch grieſs, was for ever im- 
poſſible. 


Every duty that humanity and friend- 
ſhip required had been du!y diſcharged. 
Converſation on the ſubject rended to re- 
lieve our minds of the guilt we had 
changed them with; and I thought I 
ſaw Peace with her healing wing, though 
ſüll with humid eyes, once more hover- 
ing o'er our dwelling. The love Mrs. 
Semhurſt had divided between our de- 
plored Miranda and myſelf, now cen- 
tured wholly in me; and it ſeemed to 
increaſe as her ſorrow wore off. But 
alas ! Peace and I were never more ho- 
ſtile to each other. | 


VOL. IT M Mr. 
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Mr. and Mrs, Agthorpe had not long 
quitted us, before the horizon of my 
comforts began afreſh to cloud. My 
ſtricter intimacy with Mr. Cyril did not 
at all diminiſh my ſecret attachmeat to 
him; but I was ſo fond of his mother, 
and fo gratified by his ſociety, that for 
the ſake of theſe enjoyments, 1 would, 
and I was perſuaded I could, have ſtrug- 
gled effectually againſt it, if I could have 
believed him indifferent about me. 


To procure the comparative quiet | 
was ſeeking, 1 took the wiſeſt reſolution 
I could have followed, that of ingenu- 
ouſly confeſſing to Mrs. Semhurſt my 
true ſituation. . After fully diſcuſſiug in 
my own mind the propriety and neceſſity 
of a meaſure 1 ſtill deteſted, I put in my 
pocket two or three letters of lady Do- 
nachmuir's in which ſhe adverted to the 
circumſtance of my marriage; as proots 


of my ſanity at the time of my incredible 
dil- 
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diſcloſure, and heroically ſought Mrs. 
Semhurſt. 


She was alone in her dreſſing room, 
looking at a piece of beautiful painted 
taffety.—I meant to wait only till ſhe 
had done examining it, and then in the 
humbleſt manner to entreat her atten- 
tion, her pity, and forgiveneſs. — She 
aſked my opinion of the filk I could 
not but admire it. —I have bought it, 
ſaid ſhe, for a preſent. —I replied, choak- 
ing with my own diſtreſſes, that it would 
be a very clegant one.—Can you gueſs, 
ſaid ſhe, whom | defign it for ?—1 ſup- 
poſed for Mrs. Agthorpe.—No, ſaid ſhe, 
it is for my new daughter-in-law, Cyril's 
wife : ſhe 1s to have it for her wedding. 
You have heard, I imagine, from him 
himſelf, that he only poſtpones his mar- 
riage till a decent time has clapſed after 
the death of poor Miranda. 


Heartily glad was 1 that I had not 
M 2 yet 
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yet . betrayed myſelf. What occaſion, 
thought I, is there now for me to riſque 
ſo valuable a poſſeſſion as Mrs, Sem- 
hurſt's favour? She has repeatedly ſaid I 
.could not forſeit it but by deceiving 
her; how filly then it would be in me 
bluntly to reveal my having done fo! 
Perhaps a better opportunity may pre- 
ſent itſelf: perhaps I can get lady Do- 
nachmuir to aſſiſt me in this delicate 
| taſk.— At leaſt I will poſtpone it for the 
| preſent. 


I had the courage to aſk Mrs. Sem- 

hurſt if I might be truſted with the 

| name of her intended daughter-in-law.— 
| She replied, it muſt for the preſent re- 
main a ſecret, but it would ſoon be di- 

= vulged.—1 knew not what to think of 
| the affair; an idea that Mrs. Semhurſt 
deceived me I could not admit; her 
mind, I was convinced, was ſuperior to 
| fraud; and my ſituation was too low to 
| require the uſe of it. Yet there was 
ſome- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ſomething ſtrangely myſterious as to this 
match. She queſtioned me cloſely whe- 
ther Mr. Cyril had never mentioned it to 
me: I could truly ſay he had not.— 
Whether the lady lived near or at a diſ- 
tance I could. not diſcover : I could not 
gueſs when he viſited her: he ſeemed 
to be entirely at leiſure, and but for 
what his mother aſſerted, I ſhould with- 
out heſitation have taken to myſelf the 
ideal credit and ſubſtantial miſery of his 
paſſion- 


had imagined for ſome time after 
the death of Miranda; that his love for 
me, if he ever entertained any, was to- 
tally abſorbed in his grief. It was, I 
believe, my own grief that led me into 
this opinion by. blunting my powers of 
perception: Notwithſtanding what Mrs. 
Semburſt had told me, I could not ſhut 
my eyes againſt what I thought convic- 
tion, nor perſuade myſelf Mr. Cyril was 
indifferent to me, while every action and 
M 3 | every 


| 
| 
| 
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every feature beſpoke the moſt generous 
and the warmeſt attachment. So evi- 
dent was my power over him that I was 


« often forced to feign perfect health and 


chearfulneſs, leſt his fond mother ſhould 
be made uneaſy by ſeeing him de- 


jected. 


Every day contributing more and 
more to perſuade me that Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt muſt be deceived in ſuppoſing 
Mr. Cyril wholly attached to the lady 
ſhe ſaid he was about to marry, I was 
compelled to admit into my mind an 
idea the moſt fatal to my own happineſs, 
and the moſt repugnant to my ſincere 
affection for him. Nothing but the im- 
poſſibility of otherwiſe reconciling what [ 


ſaw and heard can excuſe my fears that 


he was at the ſame time obeying his mo- 
ther in marrying a woman he, perhaps, 
once had ardently loved, and ſecking to 
gratify a newer paſſion in a way he 
dared not avow. By this cruel ſuſpi- 

cion, 
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cion, which was agony to my foul, I was 
driven to reſolve all his ſeeming virtues 
into deep villainy. Rumination and ob- 
ſervation ſtrengthened the terrible idea ; 
and every thing warned me that I muſt 
qu't the family. | 


The wretch whom law or miſery 
exiles from his native ſhore, and ba- 
niſhes to wilds and hoſtile lands, he, and 
he alone, can image to his fancy what I 
ſuffered when my ſenſes refuſing any lon- 
ger to be deluded, I was forced to admit 
the light of truth, and to fee I had no 
ſafety, even from my own treacherous 
hearr, but in immediate flight, 


Whither ſhould I betake myſelf ? how 
ſhall 1 ſubfiſt ?—Here were alarming 
difficulties ; but a {till greater was to be 
overcome. How can I inform Mrs. 
Semhurſt of my ungrateful re ſolution? 
Hour after hour I ſpent in deviſing 
ſchemes and in framing imaginary 
* M 4 ſpeeches 
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ſpeeches. for this neceſſary purpoſe, I 
never went to her without a reſolution 
that, before I quitted her, I would obtain 
leave of departure; but who could volun- 
tarily reſign the ſociety of one ſo tenderly 
attached to me, and fo ſolicitous about 
me for the mitery I muſt encounter as 
ſoon as I turned my back on her hoſpi- 
table manſion? 


The only plaufible method J could 
think on to ſave myſelf and my feelings, 
was to write to lady Donachmuir, and 
requeſt her, notwithſtanding my antipa- 
thy to Scotland, to find me ſome hum- 
ble ſituation where, in obſcurity and 
peace, I mighr earn my living, and 
when (he had done fo, to urge by letter 
my accepting it. I was not at all ſatis- 
fied with my plan, nor perhaps ſhould 1 
have liked better the fitteſt that could 
have been formed, if it muſt include a 
feparation from. Mr. Cyril ; but my for- 
utude bore me up; and I immediately 
ſet 
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ſet about the execution of this deſperate 
ſcheme. 0 


I took the opportunity of Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt's abſence from home one morning 
to write this agonizing letter. I fat 
down in one of the parlours, and leſt I 
ſhould run away from myſelf before I had 
concluded the bitter draught, I locked 
the door. I had ſcarcely entered on my 
taſk, after a comfortable ſhower of tears, 
when I was interrupted by the arrival of 
the poſt. It brought a letter for me, . 
which, by the ſuperſcription, I knew came 
from a gentleman an intimate friend: of 
Mr. Cyrit's, who having occaſion to paſs , 
through London, had promiſed to make 
enquiries about our ruined bankers, and 
to inform us of the reſult. I therefore, 
with due apathy, expecting to meet with 
nothing but total bankruptcy, and not fx- 
pence in the pound, opened this letter. Its 
length ſurpriſed me; and I read with 
aſtoniſhment the following words; heſi- 

M 5 tating - 
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tating even at the familiar addreſs of the 


firſt, and turning again to the direction 
to be ſatisfied that it belonged to me. 


© My dear friend, 


© You enjoin me to foothe your pal. 
ſion, and the delay you are compelled to, 
by giving the firſt place in my letter to 
your adored fair one. I obey you, well 
ſatisfied by experience that Plutus is ſel- 
dom heard when Cupid is clamorous. 
To Mina Holt therefore I conſecrate 
this page, and deplore with you the pro- 
craſtination of your generous wiſhes. - 
To know that ſhe loves you before you 
finally engage yourſelf, is a prudential 
meaſure, and the felicity of the diſco- 
very will recompence your preſent ſuffer- 
ing. It is due to ſuch a parent as your's 
to give way even in whims; but really, in 
this inſtance, I do not ſee aught to blame 
or complain of, but this abominable de- 
lay which I hope will ſpeedily terminate: 
her opinion muſt now be formed, and you 
have 
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have nothing to do but to bring forward 
ſome teft. You ſay you are weary of 
waiting for a chance diſcovery ; and 
with due gratitude to the gods for all 
their favours, you wiſh you could break 
a limb to try her ſympathy.—Be patient; 
for even that teſt might deceive you: 
horror and ſeminine tenderneſs may 
wear the aſpect of love without being 
any relation to that divinity. 


* You ſec I talk hopefully. Not a 
word do I ſay of arming yourſelf with 
fortitude to meet a rejection, nor one ci- 
vil offer do I make you of the uſe of my 
horſepond. Courage, man : Mina Holt, 
we all know, is a woman of ſenſe, and 
the deuce is in her if ſhe does not like 
vou. 


On the whole, I think you have no- 
thing to fear from the cenſure of any of 
your friends. Your income needs no 
addition : you have no family-pride to - 
1 . * , _ 
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be wounded by an union with obſcu- 
rity; and as to the woman herſelf, ſhe is 
an apology for any folly. You are one 
of thoſe few happy mortals who may 
marry whom they chuſe ; and from your 
rapturous deſcriptions, and my more-to- 
be truſted obſervation, I do not ſee where 
you could have more wiſely beſtowed 
your heart. 


Have I ſaid enough now on the ſub- 
ject of Mina Holt? If I fall ſhort of 
your commands, I muſt ſupply the defi- 
clency by another poſt, for now I muſt 
proceed to buſineſs, as a ſhort acccount 
of my commiſſion is equally due to Miſs 
Hamilton,” | 


So far had I read of this unaccount- 
able and wonderful epiſtle when I was a 

| ſecond time requeſted to open the door. 
T obeyed. Mr. Cyril, who I knew was 
in a diſtant part of the houſe, entered 
with an unſealed letter in his hand. He 
| looked 
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looked uneaſy, and aſked me haſtily if I 
had had a letter by the poſt juſt come 
in. I ſaid 1 had it then in my hand, 
and had been extremely puzzled by it, 
as, though directed for me, its contents, 
which I had but partially peruſed, 
ſeemed intended for another perſon.— 
There is a miſtake, ſaid he, exchanging 
the letter in his hand for that in mine. 
Bellamy has blundered in directing our 
letters, and has ſent me your's and you: 
mine. 


The matter was eaſily adjuſted, and I 


could only beg Mr. Cyril's pardon for my. | 


ſtupidity in not diſcovering the miſtake 
immediately. He held my arm while 
he ran over the contents of the letter I 
had read: I, in the mean time, read in 
my own ſuch intelligence as I had ex- 
peted. He had ſkimmed, I ſuppoſe, 
as far as I had got in his, when fixing 
his eyes on me, he aſked: me gently- 
what I had learnt by the miſtaxe.— 


254 MEMOIRS OF A 


What I am very glad to learn, Sir, I re- 
plied, that we are to have the pleaſure of 
ſeeing a Mrs. Cyril ſhortly, 


And are you really glad of it ? 
Really, and from my heart. 
Why ? 


Why Wby becauſe it will pleaſe 
Mrs. Semhurſt; and I fincerely hope 
contribute to your happineſs. 


But you ſee the matter is contin- 
gent. I am waiting to find out whether 
Mina Holt is fincerely attached to me; 
for I cannot take up with affection reſult- 
ing from my addreſſing her: ſhe muſt 
love me ſpontaneouſly. —I dread her 
being allured by my ſuperior ſtation. =_ 
Tell me, now that you are in the ſecret, 
and from Bellamy's e letter 
can 
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can form ſome idea of her merits, what 
chance do you think I ſtand? 


If you are intimate with her, and her 
affections are not pre- engaged, I think, 
Mr. Cyril, you have no cauſe to fear,— 


His eyes ſparkled as I ſpoke theſe words, 
and our dialogue went on. 


Tell me ingenuouſly, Miſs Hamilton, 
have you not been crying? 


Indeed I have. 


And when? and at what? was it ſince 
you ſaw. Bellamy's letter? 


No, on my word: I was beginning to 
write to lady Donachmuir; and thinking 
I could not with propriety remain much 
longer here a burden to Mrs. Semhurſt, 
was meditating a requeſt to her lady- 
ſhip to find me a ſituation where I might 
earn a decent living; and this, I aſſure 

3 you, 
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you, Sir, it was that made me cry.— 
You may ſee what I have written if you, 
pleaſe. 


On no account.—l ſhould deteſt my. 
ſelf if I were not ſatisfied with your word. 
But, my dear Miſs Hamilton, how can 
you talk of quitting my mother? you 
would break her heart. — Come, you 
muſt-make me a promiſe. 


What is it 


That you: will never leave her till! 
have provided her a daughter-in-law,—- 
In a few days after I am married to 
Mina Holt, you ſhall, if you chuſe it, 
be at liberty to e e __ pro- 
miſe me? 


I will promiſe never to leave Mrs. 
Semhurſt as long as ſhe lives, unleſs ſhe 
wiſhes-it, provided you marry. 

| Pro- 
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Provided I marry ? what does that 
mean ? 


| had now in the perturbation of my 
mind ſaid three words too many, and 
embarraſſed myſelf. Mr. Cyril again 
required me to explain them ; and I 
ſhould have been driven to inextricable 
dificulty had he not been ſuddenly 


called away. 


He ſaw Mrs. Semhurſt on her return 
before I did, and: informed her of the 
accidental diſcovery I had made. It 
| was a diſcovery that again ſet my heart 
at reſt as to my ſafety; but my affec- 
tions were ſtrayed too far to obey my re- 
call immediately; and I could not but 
think Mina Holt a very happy woman, 
as I was now convinced ſhe had no part- 
ner in her lover's heart. 


Fearful my looks might betray me, I 
effectually avoided Mrs. Semhurſt and 
FE] her 
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her ſon till dinner, and then would 
gladly have relinquiſhed the unſavory 
meal for quiet ſolitude ; but my abſence 
would have brought on the enquiries [ 
{ought to ſhun, and I was forced to truſt 
to hypocriſy. As ſoon as the cloth was 
removed, Mr. Bellamy 8 heedleſſneſs, 
and Mina Holt were introduced as topics 
of converſation; ; and my opinion was 
aſked as to the beſt teſt that could be 
contrived for Mr. Cyril's purpoſe. 1 
could recommend none ſo certain as a 
plain queſtion : the matter remained in 

doubt; I was made to drink * Succeſs to 
Mr. Cyril;* and as ſoon as I could raiſe 


an excuſe, I got away. 


My miſeries now increaſed faſter than 
the hours ; and ſuch was the Rate of my 
mind, thar 1 began to fear i it impoſſible 
for me to keep my word with Mr. Cyril. 
Inſtead of my difficulty being removed 
as I had imagined, I ſaw it multiplicd, 
and ſcarcely capable of judging, I now 

pro- 
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projected, not only revealing my/elf to 
Mrs. Semhurſt, but my paſſion for her 
ſon, intreating her to conceal my mis- 
fortunes and my weakneſs, and to allow 
me, at leaſt, a temporary abſence. 


I had not quite digeſted this mad 
plan, when I was ſummoncd to the tea- 
table. I ſuppoſe I looked crazy, for 
Mrs, Semhurſt, who, fortunately for me, 
was alone, ftared at me, and queſtioned 
me. I fatisfied her tolerably, not yet 
being ſufficiently courageous to do the 
deſperate deed, She told me Mr. Cyril 
was gone out, and had reſolved to try 
his fortune with Mina Holt on the fol- 
lowing day.—I ſaid, I wiſhed him ſuc- 
ceſs. Oh yes, my dear, replied his mo- 
ther, we know he has your good wiſhes, 
and J aſſure you, ſuch is his deference for 
your opinion, that he is very much en- 
couraged by them : I have been, added 
the, writing a ſhort letter to my intended 
daughter, which Cyril is to give her if 

ſhe 
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ſhe behaves like a good girl; and J 
ſhould think, my dear Mary, as I ſhall 
always conſider you myſelf, and expect 
every body to confider you as inſepara- 
ble from me, it would not be unbecom- 
ing if you were to write a few cordial 
lines by way of introducing yourſelf to 
her, and teſtifying your intereſt in what- 
ever concerns a member of my family. 


L replied, that I was ready to do whats 
ever Mrs. Semhurſt thought proper; 
but I ſcarcely knew how, in my depen- 
dent ſtation, to addreſs an entire ſtranger 
with propriety. She knows a little of 
yon, ſaid Mrs. Semhurſt : —come, here's 
the ſtandiſh; try what you can fay: 
—come, begin, Dear madam 


I was reſolved, whatever it coſt my 
feelings, I would not appear ungrateful 
by obſtinacy.—I took the pen and paper 
—the objects danced before my eyes; 

| but. 
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but I dared not heſitate What would 
you have me ſay, madam ? 


Say, my dear? why ſay you are very 
happy, extiemely happy to find my ſon 
is going to be married, ſay how dearly 
you ſhall love his wife; aſſure Mina 
Holt that he is a young man-ſhe cannot 
but be happy with, and expreſs your 
hopes that ſhe will include you in her 
regard. Come diſpatch, for I want ſome 
tea - do it in a handſome manner l ne- 
ver ſaw you at a loſs before. 


My paſſions were now wholly predo- 
minant over my reaſon, and hearing no 
voice but theirs, I obeyed their imperi- 
ous dictates, regardleſs of all conſe- 
quences. My fingers refuſed what gra- 
titude commanded. I threw down my 
pen; and burſting into a flood of tears 
I ran out of the room, leaving Mrs. 
Semhurſt to make what inferences ſhe 
thought proper. | 
Com- 
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Company engaged her all the even- 
ing; and I ſaw her not till the next 
morning, having prudently retired to 
bed before ſhe was at liberty. Aſhamed 
of my folly and ingratitude, and ſome- 
what cooled by a whole night of reflec- 
tion, I, with a heart and countenance fin- 
cerely penitent, diſpoſed to confeſs any 
thing I had been' guilty of, and to write 
whatever ſhe ſhould dictate, ſought for a 
private interview with her, before Mr. 
Cyril joined us. 


Contrary to my expectations ſhe ad- 
mitted me into her chamber, and re- 
ceived me not only with her uſual kind- 
neſs, but with particular affe&tion. 1 
was beginning to apologiſe : ſhe ſtop- 
ped me by ſaying ſhe was ſo far from 
being offended that ſhe ſincerely pitied 
me, as ſhe now perceived ſhe had aſked 
me to exert my faculties when I was ei- 
ther too zervons or too Herical to com- 


mand the ule of them. She hoped ! 


Was 
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was better, that I had reſted well, and 
ſhould have no return of ſo troubleſome 
an affection, which ſhe ſaid ſhe well 
knew by experience how to commiſe- 
rate. She inſiſted on my taking ſome 
drops, ſaid careleſsly, that her ſon would 
not breakfaſt with us, and arm in arm we 
went together to the little parlour; I 
gaining courage from her. miſtake, and 
reſolving as ſoon as my nerves were ſtea- 
dier, to conceal nothing from ſo tender a 
friend. 


Breakfaſt concluded without any men- 
tion of Mina Holt or any diſaſter.—1 
aſked Mrs. Semhurſt if I ſhould then 
write the note.—She ſaid, No; it would 
be as well poſtponed.—I offered to read 
aloud. This ſhe declined out of fear the 
exertion might be more than 1 could 
bear.—I then, ſcarcely knowing what to 
take to, but miſerable while left to my 
own thoughts, ſat down to retouch a tri- 
fling drawing I had nearly finiſhed. Pre- 

{ently 
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ſently. Mr. Cyril came to us: he looked 
at what I was doing, and attempted to 
correct a line in it; but his hand was 
too unſteady to command the pencil. 
As it was not uſual with him, and that ! 
70 not appear quite ſtupid, I noticed 
: he turned it off with a laugh. Con. 
nder, Mary, ſaid Mrs. Semhurſt, the er- 
rand Cyril is going on: a man who. 
hopes himſelf on the brink of matrimony 
is, 1 muſt own, a precious drawing maſ- 
ter.— I was filent, and indebted wholly 
to my poſture, if aught of what paſled 
in my miad was not obſerved in my 
countenance. 


Mr. Cyril, ſtill leaning over my ſhoul- 
der, expected me to proceed with my 
drawing. I ſaid with aſſumed compo- 
ſure, I thought it was now as perfect as 
I could make it.— Then ſet your name 
to it, ſaid he. I deteſted writing a name 
that was a deception, and therefore did 


not obey him. Let me then write it, 
| | ſaid 


seors MEIRESS. 265 


ſaid he, taking the pencil out of my 


hand. I Tubmitted, and he ſcrawled, 


ſcarcely legibly, Mina Holt. My ſur- 
priſe got the better of my petrified con- 
fuſion, and I exclaimed, Mercy on me ! 
Sir, how entirely your mind muſt be oc- 
cupied with Miſs Holt, if you can fo 
miſtake as to write her name: for mine ! 
He Again took the pencil, and, without 
moving from his poſition, wrote under the 
drawing, 


The letters of Maria's name tranſpoſe, 
0 Lou — and Hamilton at once diſ- 


1 was druck mene Mrs. Sem- 
burſt, not knowing what he had written, 
and receiving no anſwer from me to her 
enquity, roſe, and came to the table. 
She gratified her curioſity; and, while I 
ſat ike Niobe, ſhe underwrote her ſon's 
line 
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and — deve room. 


— to eodallattion by * l; 
me, I involuntarily offered to follow her. 
She ſhut the door too quick for me. Mr. 
__ {prang forward, and Rn it.. 


I was ny hive al minke to- 
wards the bell. He, ſeeing my fears, 
faid, with ſtudied coolneſs, My dear 
Miſs Hamilton needs be under no ap- 
prehenfions i ſhe may reſt ſatiaſied my 
mother would never leave er in any 
danger. I lock the door only to prevent 
interruption, and, at her firſt command, 
it ſhall be opened, if ſhe grad 
KR ES eta 1 o o 
> dar ener- row 


nu. moſt wake 1 
terror 
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terror, thinking; only, bow I had been 
duped by the ſtory of Mina Holt, and 
bow: ſhould:| eſcape from my preſent 
diſtreſs, I dropped into the geareſt 
chair: he ſeated himſelf by me, and en- 
deavoured to calm my agitation... Then 
came the declaration it ſo much be- 
hoved me to have avoided; and it was 
concluded by a ſolemn vow, that made 
me tremble, that he would not leave the 
{pot he was then in till I told him I muſt 
be wit n Oe or * conſented to 
£182) a Za SETS 
Every Cation; that he could have 
-withed infuſed into my mind, at that mo- 
meris:Gecupidthit.: : My reaſon approved 
'Convinced, chat it was, nevertheleſs; my 
effect ſych a refuſal might produce in 
a boſom ſo ardent, I could only an- 
{wer by tears, and bo i ouch Ie 4 is im- 
poſſibie ?- 0 102 Heat: 


10112“ N 2 He 
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He caught at theſe words. He knew 
why I thought it impoffible; but if 1 
would have five minutes“ -patience he 
would prove it not ſo. What I myſelf 
had witneſſed, and what Mr. Bellamy 
had written, muſt convince me he could 
not be half ſo gratified by the utmoſt ac- 
ceſſion of wealth or honour as by marry- 
ing a woman he was ſo fincerely and fo 
juſtifiably attached to: there was there- 
fore no impoſſibility on his part. His 
mother, he ſaid, was not only too indul- 
gent to him, but too partial to me to op- 
poſe his wiſhes or to diſapprove his choice. 
©] informed her,” ſaid he, of my firſt in- 
terview with you: ſhe agreed with me 
that the opinion ſo reſpectable a man as 
captain Dibart evinced he entertained of 
you, was equally farisfaQtory with a long 
perſonal acquaintance. Of ſome of Mrs. 

Dibart's friends ſhe learnt that you had 
conducted yourſelf, while with ber, in a 
mantier that gained you the eſloem of 


8 one: that i was believed misfor- 
_ 3 tunes 
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umes ently in life had induced you to ſe- 
crete your ſamily; and that, from the 
circumſtance of your quietly: relinquiſh- 
ing a large legacy left you by lady Cad- 
wicke, on account of a miſtake in your 
deſignation, it was ſuſpected you ſunk 
your family name. You . know the at- 
tempts I made to get admiſſion to you at 
lady Jane Alderway's. My endeavours 
failing, my mother herſelf: took a houſe 
for a ſhort time at Richmond, on pur- 
poſe to make an acquaintance with you. 
Lady Jane's impriſonment of you barred 
all my hopes; and I was compelled to 
1 N in another country. 


* 1h, „My mother $ meeting you in Audley 
ſcquare was purely accident, and ſhe im- 
proved it. On my return to England, 
lie} promiſæd me every aſſiſtance in her 
power if I would give up living at 
home, leſt I might drive you away, and 
if I would allow her a reaſonable time. to 
1 opinion of your diſpoſition and 
N "mY tem- 
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temper. To my conlſeht'to theſe unoh.. 
jectionable requeſts, I added an affii- 
rance that I would abandon my wiſhes if 
ſhe found herſelf diſappointed in you; 
and that 1 would on no conſideration 
propoſe myſelf to you till:I had — 
to believe you ie to me. WA! 
b © My mother was ſoon Ky Cas: 
fied, and left me at liberty to act as my 
love dictated. At that time our beloved 
and lamented Miranda roſea tremendous 
obſtacle to my views. You eſpouſed 
her cauſe; and that'I may not take to 
myſelf a merit I did not poſſeſs, I here ac- 
knowledge it was the hope alone of ob- 
taining your approbation, even at the 
expence of my paſſion, that ſtimulated 
me to fo irkſome a duty of humanity. 
My grief for her was ſincere, and for a 
time I ſcarcely felt the liberty her death 
brought me; but you ſoon "reſumed 
your "poſt, and I then only deferred 
avowing myſelf till a decent period had 
| elapſed 
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elapſed, and till I could diſcover you 
had ſuch an attachment to me as might 
ſecure dae in our i i 


* * $) 


of «To Jerain you here, my "marker con- 
rived, without departing from the truth, 
to make you believe me engaged to ano- 
ther lady. It was Bellamy who furniſhed 
me with the anagram of Hamilton, Mina 
Holt, in caſe you ſhould aſk the name of 
this ſuppoſed lady. His careleſſneſs in 
directing his letters forwarded my wiſhes; 
and:your emotion, when my mother un- 
willingly, urged you to the ungrateful 
taſk, of congratulating this ideal Mina 
Holt, was every ſatisfaction I wanted. 


A yourſelf, therefore, coolly, con- 
cluded. Mr. Cyril, where there can be 
any impo{ibility ?—T ſcorn to tempt you 
by-flauing any advantages I poſieſs. It 
is in my power to ſupport you in afflu- 
ee ;/it is. in my nature to be kind to 
281 2 > Þ +; Jau: 
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you: it is my firm belief I can make 
you happy: from ſuch an affection us 
mine you have no cauſe to fear diminu- 
tion of regard; but ſlill, if l am de- 
ceived in my idea that I have rendered 
you attached to me, or if you ſee aught 
that can endanger your peace in the 
proſpect I offer you, reject _ _ I 
ou ſubmit to be miſerable. 55915 


* heard this pd explanation 
without interrupting him: tears of re- 
pentance for the folly 1 had been guilty 
of in my precipitate unholy marriage, 
ſtreaming ſilently from my eyes, while 
my reaſon was forced to acknowledge 
the juſtice of Heaven in thus puniſhing 
me for my profanat ion of the rite. Who 
ever felt in greater force than I did at 
that inſtant the miſery of a . heart 
derne ne 91 


Mr. Cyril, ö my 00 hai 


pro- 
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pronounced there e ne no —_— 
ment. Arn. 410 (4437 CITIES. 
-treaeeess fy * 51 1 9 7 7 IA 
There is, india; 1 Ianfbiceadycd one you 
have no idea of. Would to bas I had 


never concealed 1 it! 


1 Vo hive then deceived me, he re- 
turned haſty; or, rather, I have deceived 
myſelf. Tam ſure I was long ago too 
uvnguarded- to leave you quite in igno- 
ance,” and have more than once * 
en cha. | 


lie ie ſaw we n of 1 tor- 
waste bin by ſilence. I ſummoned all 
my courage; and repeated, It is, in- 
deed, Sir, impoſſible - for- I am mar- 
ried. En nta ur 2021 2979 
- He darted Roch "YR chair Fw had 
been fitting on, and ſtood before me in 
dead ſilence: his limbs ſeemed ſtiffened 
n N. 5 with 


72 
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with wonder. dared not look up: 
my ſorrow overwhelmed me; and, co- 
vering my face —_ my en 1 = 
under it. ec] v4 4 rm“ 
Mee Fans TUYT * 
— Fg ry ſh he. tried to move 
me, that he might judge by my counte- 
nance of the truth of what I had aſſerted. 
Tell me, tell me, ſaid he eagerly, can 
this be ? Shew me ſome token, ſome 
proof, or I will never believe it. No, 
no, Miſs Hamilton, you, hate me, and 
have invented this n to get el 5 
n. will leave a | 


{21 15 0 not a 5 in 
this error. I begged his patience till I 
could command my voice, and then 
that he w ould bear me with the atten- 
tion I had paid to chim. Repreſſing the 
internal commotion that oppoſed my con- 
vineing him, and relying on his honour 
dead woald: take.no ae. of what 
No, e 1 ve I ſhould. 
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I 'ſhovld confeſs; I told him in few 
words; that an imprudent marrisge ſotne 
years before had bound me to a wretch, 
who, in the hour of diſtreſs, bad deſerted 
me; and to ſoften as much as was poſſi- 
ble the harſh refuſal 1 was compelled 
to, I owned the preference N n 


give bin. 


hen he had heard me, n 
Aeg any farther enquiry, he threw 
hiſthſelf into a chair, and remained mo- 
Horileſ#: : Prudence commarded me to 
leave him, and I obeyed her cruel man- 
date: he did not oppoſe me, and I re- 
tired to my chamber to indulge my grief © 
and' ed in ſolitude. 3 
AI? -H 45 

I de be io! bow lobe ne 
there. A requeſt from Mrs. Semhurſt 
to ſee me made me go to her. I took - 
no care to dreſs my looks, ſuppoſing her 
27296 ama what had paſſed. Her re- 

N 6 ception 
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ception of me made me doubt this im- 
mediately. She ſmiled at my diſtreſſed 
countenance. She told me jeſtingly I 
muſt be reſponſible for Cyril, for ſhe be- 
lie ved I had ſent him to town on ſome 
fooliſh errand. —I ftared. —Nay, faid og 
vou know beſt what he is gone for. 

have not ſeen him: I was — 
when your tete-à- tète ended; but he left 
word he could not be back to night;— 
It's no matter, added ſhe, adjuſting her 
hankerchief at the glafs, and not obſerv- 
ing my emotion, I will not ſhut the 
doors againſt him, even if he comes laden 
with a ring and a licence, or brings his 
„ — uncle Narben "9193 


1 ſhook my bead, and vepliod; 6 Ob, | 
my deareſt madam, you are then igno- 


rand of what bas paſſed between Mr. 


Cyril and myſelf.Not quite, rejoined 
good · natured Mrs. Semhurſt; I can 
a ps. 1p ſcene; I fancy, pretty ageu- 
of rately.. 


*SCOTS HEIRESS.. 277 


ately. I can ſee your eyes have paid 
their due watery tribute on the occaſion; 
but, never mind, they will ſoon recover 
if you favour them. Faſſure you, Mary, 
he had my good wiſhes, and you know, 
I am certain, he had your's, becauſe 
you told me ſo; and ſo, my dear daugh- 
ter, my charming Mina Holtz: diy: up 
your eyes, and do not be a ſilly girl; 
and then depend on it. — — — 
ee pe 92271: Uf 
-v19): | M1151 
> The e i the. caſes pie to 
me to demand inſtant attention, L beg- 
ged Mrs. Semhurſt no longer to be de- 
ceived by her imagination. Mr. Cyril, 
it was true, had made me the moſt ge- 
nerous offer; one that 1 would gladly 
have accepted, had I been at liberty; 
but which I had been forced by circum- 
ſtances to reject. I intreated her inſtantly 
to take meaſures for finding Mr. Cyril, 
2 L had left almoſt ſtupified, and on 
whom 
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whom I feared the diſappointment might 
have a' ſerious effect. Still Mrs. Beth: 
hurſt treated my fears lightly : ſhe ſup- 
poſed I had been playing the tyrant ; 
and now I in my turn r _ wow 
ane N 2 
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An in an agony of NY dean 
tance, and terror, that: feorned/ all dif- 
guiſe, throwing myſelf on my knees be- 
fore her, and intreating her forgiveneſs 
of a wretch who had, though with an in- 

nocent intention, impoſed on her good- 
neſs, confeſſed myſelf the onee vain, 
conceited, inſolent Miſs Macgilroy, the 
deceiving : and deceived ſuppoſitious 
-Counteſs of Donachmuir, and the A 
_y wife urs * mn verred 
- Mrs. Sethurt'sbenbyoletics nates 
my bigheſt expectations. She tried 
every method to huſh my violent ſor- 
row; and, when I was tolembly calm, liſ- 
£4, tened 
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tened to the moſt perfect detail of _— 
_— I would: then Sie her. 

. "> Shan was 2 el — oon 
cealment,. nor inclined to cenſure my 
imprudences. What ſhe thougbt lau- 
dable in my conduct, ſhe candidly and 
warmly praiſed, particularly my religious 
obſervance of my marriage vow. in my 
equivocal ſtate: ſhe bid me not doubt 
Heaven would at one time or other re- 
w-ard ie for this piety, and recompenſe 
me for my ſufferings, She wiſhed I had 
had earlier confidence in her, or ſhe leſs 
delicacy in penetrating into the myſtery 
with, which ſhe, ſoon:after her firſt ac- 
quaintance with me, faw I was enve- 
loped. She was extremely ſhocked at 
the cauſe I had for rejecting her ſon: ſhe, 
however, was much leſs alarmed about 
bim than 1 was, and, in ſome meaſure, 
quieted my fears, by ſaying the knew 
his „e to be very ſtrong, * 


2 'MEMOTRS Oo 
lis reaſon ſtronger he would at firſt 
feel the misfortune too deeply to admit 
of conſolation, and © muſt therefore be 
ſufſered to indulge his regret; but ſhe. 
aſſured me I might depend on his vic- 
tory over himſelf, and had no reaſon to 
doubt my ſafety. She was grievec for 
him; ſhe was grieved at being herſelf 
balked in her hopes of attaching me to 
ber by affinity: Whatever might have 
been my conduct in the earlier part of 
my life, the conſidered all my follies as 
conſequent on the mode in which I was 
educated, and incident to an intoxica- 
ting ſituation: ſhe was convinced ad ver- 
ſity had ſchooled me to a happy pur- 
poſe : it had, perhaps, only removed the 
clouds that veiled dormant merit. She 
ſhould never ceaſe to regret the obſtacle 
to her wiſhes. She was certain - Cyril 
would now never marry: ſhe had wiſhed! 
earneſtly to ſee him ſettled, becauſe he 
vas formed for domeſtit happineſs; but 


4 . 
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it was not to be. She muſt ſubmit with 
patience, and ſhould never think my 
misfortunes, or her ſon's diſappointment, 
2 reaſon for withdrawing from me that 
protection which ſhe was more than be- 
fore aware I now ſtood in need of. Per- 
haps, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be forced to part 
with you till he recovers ſome portion of 
fortitude; but even then you need only 


retreat for a time to my daughter, who, 


you know, has a long while complained 
of me ſor keeping you away. At all 
events, I am certain Cyril will never ſuf- 
fer me to break with you; for his love for 
yow is of that kind that would be con- 
_ * n _ | 


5 * this manner did this amiable wo- 
man endeavour to comfort me; but ſtiil 
the moſt diſmal apprehenfions for Mr. 
Cyril occupied my mind - apprehenſions 
that 1 dared not diſcloſe, as they might 
be founded only in an idea of ſelf- im- 
portance 


j U—̃ů—ũ—ů ü ꝶ —— — — — — Au — — 
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portance. I pictured to myſelf nothing 
leſs than ſuicide; but how could this be 
hinted to his parent ? repented my 
having left him: I repented my having 
told him 1 was married: I repented my 
ever having ſeen him and eee 


my on exiſtence. RP -yab' 1 


Mrs. Semhurſt was dejected, 1 not 
alarmed. She was perſuaded he would 
go either to his chambers in town for a 
while, or to Mr. Agthorpe's houſe, 
about thirty miles from us. On enquiry 
of the ſervants, I was a little pacified by 
hearing, that though he had gone alone, 
and in ſuch perturbation as excited their 
curioſity, he had ordered the chaiſe to- 
wards London. I hoped matters would 

turn out as his mother „ but 
my fears ſtill haunted me. oth 


ann as I had 3 wich almoſt 
. ſpecies of diſtreſs ſhort of guilt, I 
| think 


$COTS MEIRESS. 283 


think the horrors of the following night 
were exceeded by nothing I had: ſuf- 
fered; Reſt I could not find any where. 
J was in à fever of dread. I ſpent the 
diſmal hours in tears and vain condem- 
riations'of my early folly ; nor could the 
return of day afford me the leaſt com- 
_ 
On Md r 

To day my apprehenſions, Mrs. 
Semhurſt indulged me at noon by ſend- 
ing a ſervant: ſhe could depend on to 
Mr. Cyril's chambers in the Temple. 
The diſtance was forty miles: the man 
returned in the afternoon of the follow - 
ing day with news that Mr. Cyril bad 
been there in the evening after he left 
us: he had ſtaid there all night; had 
ſet off in a poſt chaiſe alone the next 
morning, and, which afforded us more 
comfort than any thing, had left to be 
ſent by the poſt the e letter for 
his mother: 23 
Ati, Dear 
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© 1 mog v1: an befund 
-big om 1 191 Don! ru 
bean 3 i Scl Ku 
Tou, by this time, know e 
hopes and wiſhes have been ſhipwrecked. 
Till now J have not been ſufficiently 
maſter of myſelf even to think en the 
ſubject, nor could any thing induce me 
to write on it but the fear of alarming 
700. D ttt uri 30131 
n 1 -24 tes os iu fl: Vir 
Aſter ien for abort time on 
the'few words that had deſtroyed all my 


bright proſpect: — after repeating ten 
thouſand times it is impoſſible, for I am 


married : after recalling, in hopes of 
comfort, the kind, the glowing expreſ- 


ſions with which this angel of charity 
tried to ſoften her refuſal, I found flight 


my only reſource: but even liere ſhe is; 


drr . enn words aretre- —— „ 


„ ry 


— her: Aa chat: 8 
a - to; 
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to be truſted with the guidance of my- 
fel Perhaps I ſhould return. I would 
return if ſhe had not owned ſhe loved 
me.—— Why n 1 increaſe her ſuf- 
_ — hh Be 


ry Do, my ur madam; learn of * 
what her ſituation is. She ſaid ſomes 
thing I could not clearly underſtand: I 
collected from it that ſhe had married 
raſhly, and been cruelly uſed. If fo, if 
there is in the world a wretch ſo har- 
denedꝭ as to have been cruel to ſuch a 


woman, I beg that every poſſible means 


a be tried for her relief. 


<1] am now to Bellamy's. I am 
told; at his town houſe, he is gone di- 
rectly home: he who knows what I had 
hoped will beſt confole me under my 
misfortunes. -I:(hall certainly ſtay with 
him five or fix weeks; and if I find be- 
nefit from his friendſhip, my next re- 


81 Move 
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move ſhall be to my fiſter's, and from 
for the world ſeparate from ſuch protec- 


tion as your's ; e een 
0 muſt for ever avoid her. 2 


_ © You know me well enough, I truſt, 
to reſt ſatisfied, that, while I retain my 
ſenſes, I will do nothing that can add to 
the concern I am certain you feel for 
me. The leaſt return I can make for 
your uniform indulgence is the acting 
in every point as will beſt ſhew me 


Four very dutiful, 
and affectionate ſon, 


< HENXRT CyRII.' 


After reading this comfortable letter, 
my fears were huſhed, and I ſunk into a 


Kate of placid melancholy, from which 
I had 
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J had not a wiſh to be relieved, My 
kind attentive friend ſtrove to give me 
that chearfulneſs which ſhe herfelf 
wanted; but my ſorrows were not to be 
diſguiſed or repelled. I abhorred the 
fight of my own perſon : I confidered 
myſelf as a being capable only of evil. 
I had, by my early indiſcretions, laid 
the foundation of innumerable miſ- 
chiefs, which every day now ſeemed 
perfecting. 


END 'OF Vol. 11. 


